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nw  JOymn  Book  has  been  published  ii 
mseta  y,ani  whuh  ike  eampiier  hasfeU  dur^ 
%ng  the  course  of  his  evangelistic  labors.  The 
^ae^wn  Aoj  been  made  with  greai  care, and 
from  the  best  sources  to  which  he  could  gain 
acc^,  and  ii  is  hoped  wiU  answer  the  2d 
he  has  had%n  vtew.  Be  has  endeavored  to 
w^tntotn  throughout  uniformiip  of  teaching 
onthegreatessentuasofthe  Oospil,earef^y 

l^h!  Jr^?^i^  goesto' dero^?e 
^om  the  glory  of  the  Person  and  Work  of 

itr^.""^^^  ''ir^  ^  f>'^  ^f  *^^^^ 
ners  trust     He  has  oXso  kept  in  view  the 

J^€€tness  of^e  beUmter^s  present  standing 

»»  *kf  r%sen  Jesus,  together  %jith  Bis  sure 

^JJ»««Mai««a6l«  hope  of*'  ^e  ghry  to  be  re- 

The  Bookisnow  sent  forth  with  the  earnest 
pr^iiUfr  that  %t  may  be  owned  by  Bim  whose 
^  tiu  destanedto  promote,  in  minister- 
ing to  the  comfort  of  His  people,  and  hading 

TViTx  ^i'^J^  consciousness  of  their  guHt, 
se  thefeet  of  Jesus* 

"  Worth Y  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain 

TO  RBCBITE  POWER,  AND  RICHES,  AND  WIS- 
DOM, AND  STRENGTH,  AND  HON0B,  AND 
eLORT,  AND  BLESSING."— Rev.  V  :  12 
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(C.  M.) 


Y   *?  nell,  or  earth,  or  sky. 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

^  •'^Sf?  ^t  ^*"*®  ^°  ««n«r8  dear. 
The  Name  to  sinners  given  • 

It  scatters  alltheir  guilty  fear 
And  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaki, 
And  braises  Satan's  head ;        ' 

7n^  J?«o.«rengthles8  souli  it  speak. 
And  life  into  the  dead.  * 

*  Vhe'ri/hr'il.?*'^'*^  ^*«*«  ^n<J  see 
rhenchesofhisgrace! 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 
6  His  only  righteousness  I  show 
Hi.  saving  truth  proclaim ; ' 
T^  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  « Behold  the  Lamb !" 

^*  ^I*Sf ^'  u  '^^^  °"?  '«^e«t  breath 
ol'efi;  1^5  8^*»PW8  Name: 

Behold,  behold  the  Lamb 


death. 


HYMNS 

P  (p.  M  ) 

aiHERE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One  I 
JL     There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  Thee  : 
Then  look,sinner,look  unto  Him  and  be  saved, 
unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  tha  tree. 

2  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  bearer  of  sin, 
11  on  Jesus  thy  sins  were  not  laid  7 

Oh!   why   from   His  side   flowed   the  sin- 
cleansing  blood, 
If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid  ? 

3  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance,  or  prayers, 
but  the  blood  that  atones  for  the  soul : 

^     S^**®*^  believe,  and  a  pardon  receive, 
*or  His  blood  now  can, make  thee  quite 
,  whole.  ^ 

4  We  are  healed  by  His   siripes ;   wouldst 

thou  add  to  the  word  1 
And  He  is  our  righteousness  made; 
The  best  robe  of  heaven  He  bids  thee  put  on 
Oh  couldst  thou  be  better  arrayed  1 

^  2u '  'ake,with  rejoicing,  from  Jesus  at  once. 

The  hfe  everlasting  He  gives ; 
And  know  with  assurance  thou  never  canst  die 

Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  lives. 

6  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One ! 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thwe  ? 
Then  iook,sinner,look  UntoHim  and  be  saved 

And  know  thyself  spotless  as  He.  * 
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^  HYMNS 

TTTHEN  this  passing  world  is  done.' 

▼  ▼     When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun  ; 
When  I  stand  with  Christ  in  glorv 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story--' 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know— 
Not  till  then— how  much  1  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne 
Dres«2d  in  beauty  not  my  own :' 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart. 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then— how  much  I  owe. 

3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear. 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noiss. 
Sweet  as  harps'  melodious  voice : 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then— how  much  I  owe. 

TNevillongn^k  delight,        ^''*  **'^ 
XUnawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
i  HI  a  new  object  met  my  sight, 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 
9  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree 
In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me 
As  near  Hif  -ross  I  stood. 
3  Sure  never  tiL  my  latest  breath 

xt  seeuied  to  charge  me  with  His  death. 
Though  not  a  word  He  spoke. 
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HYMNS 

4  My  conBcience  felt  and  owned  my  guilt. 

And  plunged  me  in  despair. 
I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there.    * 

5  A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, 

"I  freely  all  forgive; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid. 
I  die  that  thou  may'st  live." 

6  With  pleasing  grief  and  mournful  joy 

My  spirit  now  is  filled, 
That  I  should  such  a  life  destroy 
Yet  live  by  Him  I  killed. 

TESUS  and  shall  it  ever  be ;  ^*"  ***^ 

tJ    A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 

Whose  glories  shme  through  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  : 
ae  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O  er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Je^us !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon  ; 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He. 

Bright  Morning  Star,  bids  darkness  flee 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopps  of  heaven  depend ! 
No;  When  I  blush-be  this  my  shame- 
inat  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

5  ^hamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 

TT  «en  »  ve  uo  guilt  to  wash  away; 
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HYMNS 

No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  sajr 

Till  I^^Tk^'  "  "^y  ^««^«'«ff  vain- 
And  oh    ^  ^""^.'-^  S*^^^"''  «lain: 
Thai  Chr?.?^  '^^'  '"^  ^'^^^^  be. 
iiiat  Christ  IS  not  ashamed  of  ie. 


HARK!  'tis  the  watchman' 3  cry 
Wake,  hrethren.  wake  ^' 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  nigh. 
Wake  brethren,  wake, 
^leep  u  for  sons  of  night, 

Yearech:idrenofthelight. 
Yours  18  the  glory  bright 
Wake,  brethren,  wake. 

2  C^l  to  each  waking  band. 

Watch,  brethren,  watch, 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  command. 

watch,  brethren,  watch! 
«e  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate, 
lien  though  he  tarry  late; 

Watch,  brethren,  watch  I 

^  ^S!?  T®  ^^e  Steward's  call. 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 

There  s  room  enough  for  all,. 

Work,  brethren,  work  !      *^ 
This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
^^onstant  labor  will  afford 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward7"' 

Work,  brethren,  work  i 


(P.  M.> 


1^ 


-6 


HYMNS 

[  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice? 

Pray,  brethren,  pray  I 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  strong  One  near, 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray! 

•  Now  sound  the  final  chord. 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord. 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues, 
Soon  to  learn  the  angels'  songs. 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 

Praise,  brethren,  praise. 

I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*'  Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one  lay  down, 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast.'' 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  i  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting  place. 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water— thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live.'* 
I  came  to  Jesus  and  I  drank 
^  Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,my  soul  revived. 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
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3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise. 

And  all  ihv  days  be  bright" 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star  and  sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  oflKe  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  da>s  are  done.  * 

»  (L.ll.) 

OH !  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 
And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light  • 
Poor  sinner  harden  not  thy  heart—  ' 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 

2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 
To  bless  thy  long  delr  '<?d  sight ! 

This  is  the  time.    Oh,  tn^^n  be  wise— 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still, 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  requite  ? 

Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved — Why  not  to-nightl 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give  ; 
It  has  no  new,  no  pure  delight; 

Oh !  come  to  Jesus  now  and  live— 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved— Why  not  to-nightl 

5  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite  ; 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun — 

ifaou  wculdst  be  saved — Why  not  to-night  1 
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^  HYMNS 

JESUS,  how  much  Thy  name  unfoWs 
To  every  open'd  ear! 
The  pardon'd  sinner's  mem'ry  holdt 
None  other  half  so  dear. 

2  "Jesus  "-it  speaks  a  life  of  love 

And  sorrows  meekly  borne 
It  tells  of  sympathy  above 
In  all  that  makes  ua  mourn. 

3  It  ^pentrs  of  righteousness  complete, 

Ot  holiness  to  God ; 

And  to  our  ears  no  truth  so  sweet 
As  Thme  atoning  blood. 

4  The  mention  of  Thy  name  shall  bow 

Uur  hearts  to  worship  Thee  • 
The  chiefest  often  thousand,  Thou 
Thechief  of  sinners,  we.  * 

*^  (PM) 

■gEHOLD !    Behold !  the  Lamb  of  God, 

For  us  He  shed  his  precious  Wo^Xt'^^ 
un,  near  bis  all  important  cry 
"Eli,  lama  sabacthani ! "         '  i-cros*! 

Draw  near  and  see  your  Saviour  die,  On  the 

Be^hoW  M^i'hl"'!}- '''!f"^:5^  ^^^«'0«  ^*»«c^oss. 
Behold  his  bleeding  hands  and  side,  On  the 

The  sun  withholds  his  rays  of  light :     Tcross 
The  heavens  are  clofh'd  in  shadfs  of  night 
While  Jesus  does  with  devils  fi^rht  On  tK. 
cross.  °  "' "" 
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3  Come,  sj?      rs,  see  Him  lifted  up,  On  the 

cross. 
He  drinks  for  you  the  bitter  cup,  On  the  cross. 
The  rocks  do  rend,  the  mountains  quake. 
While  Jeaus  doth  atonement  make, 
While  Jesus  suffers  for  our  sake.  On  the  cross. 

4  Where'er  I  go  I'll  tell  the  story,  Of  the  cross. 
In  nothing  else  my  soul  shall  glory.  Save  the 
Yea,  this  my  constant  theme  shall  be,  [cross. 
Through  time  and  in  eternity, 

That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me.  On  the  cross. 

5  Let  every  mourner  rise  and  cling,  To  the 

cross. 
Let  every  Christian  come  and  sing,  Round  the 
There  let  the  preacher  take  his  stand ,    [cross. 
And  with  the  Bible  in  his  hand,     [the  cross. 
Go,  preach  the  doctrine  through  the  land,  Of 

11  (6's&,4's) 

NEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee— 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
iNearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
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3  There  let  my  ^^    „ 

Steps  into  heaven 
All  that  Thou  sendls?'n,e 

in  mercy  givrgn  • 
Angels  to  beckon  me' 

■r«.^^hre^' 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 
Nearer  to  Thee  r      ^' 

JEStTS  shall  reien  mh^.  .      ,         (l..M.) 

„  Doth  his  succefsirp^/^"  *«  ^nn 
His  kingdom  stretch  ft^^°''u''^^«  ''"•'i 
Till  moSnsSalTwa/S  waT  '°  ^''°^''' 

fe  ^'"■•y.  let  us  sing 

hS:  fSn^"",  -"h'  With  glo,^  ring; 
of  God.  "  ■  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb 

His  name  like  inrpnco      "  ^^^  ^ead ; 

With  every  ^rnTnr^aSe!'"''"^'-. 
^  Blessings  abound  wrfaere'er  hI  ,  • 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loos"  S«  IV^' ' 
The  weary  find  eternalTst  "     *'°'' 
And  all  the  sons  of  want"  e'hW 
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More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

^  PecraiVn^"'"^  "■««  ""d  bring 
rec  Jiiar  honors  to  our  Kin?  • 

^d  earth  repeat  the  lou<flSf"n' 
13  

Piowring  by  the  throne  Of  God  1 

--  CHORUS. 

Yes;  we'll  gather  at  the  river- 
The  beautiful  .y,,  beautifuTriver- 

S^^i^,^S7'th  the  saints  at  the  river* 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  Onihe  margin  of  the  river. 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray 

^Mr:l^Z''^^^''^  worship  eJir 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river 

Lay  we  ev'ry  burden  down ' 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver  ' 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown, 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face  • 

Baints  whom  death  will  neVer^ever 
Lut  their  sonss  of  sAirin,,  — ^J^^' 

n 
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S  Soon  we'll  reach  .h.    •. 

,^    Wi.H[:e"£^--m,„.w 

My  soul  is  dark  and  suihv  ^  v  l^^^hin. 
I  need  the  chansinslul'  ^^  ^^'^  ^«  ^^^d 
.^,  always  flee-!  ^^  ^^""^*»o»  where  I  can 
The  blood  of   Christ    most    nr^n- 

sinner's  only  plea.  P^^cious,    the 

8  I  need  Thee,  precious  Je,„MorU„,ery 
As.ra„ger.„a.pi„„„,,j,^^^^ 

I  need  .he  love  of  Jesus  to  cheer  n.      ^"^^  • 

fo  guide  my  doubtino.  f J,  .  '  ""«  "a  my 

strength  and  stay ^  '^""P'-  'o  be  my 

3  1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesu,  f„,  r 

blind ;  'CTHS,  lor  I  am  very 

A  weak  and  foolish  wanW.,«  . .  f*"'  "nJnd, 
I  need  Thy  eheerinHr^'::' r",'' «  d«rlc  and 
_  thorny  road ;  *  P'^«*"'ee,  to  tread  .he 
ro  guide  me  safe  to  elorv  i„  h,-       f '°  ^"d- 

4  I  need  Thee  nreni      T'         ^"^ """  '"""^ 
T     day  by Zr""""'  J-',  I  need  Thee 

I^«J',hTH^*sThy  f;"nes,  to  lefc"^" 

To  *how  "elor^"i^?esr'','"^  '^ha'  lam" 
the  Lamb.  "'**"*' '»  Poim  me  to 
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'  '  reVh'cnr ^^°-  '^'^'^  -^  We  to 
2ncirded^.ithTh3;glo,y.  and  seated  on  Thy 
""To/ife^  ^^^^<^-,  my 

^t^aCr^'-^--^-^-,my 

R'wllo^''?^^''"^»'eLorli?*''^ 
Thyk        ?  '".^^es  your  cause  His  own  • 
The  hope  that's  buiJt  upon  His  word      ' 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

^  '^An"d^L"il?"^  ^°"'  *^^^^  3^°»r  road. 
And  feeble  IS  your  arm  ;  * 

Vour  J,fe  is  hid  With  Christ  in  God 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm  • 

ur  lainimg,  shall  not  die :  * 

Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 

*^ «""  sees  tiim  always  near  • 

A  guide,  a  glory,  a  defence-    ' 

1  hen  what  have  you  to  fear  ? 

5  As  surely  as  He  overcame. 
And  triumphed  once  for  you. 

So  .urely  you  that  love  his  name 
fchall  triumnh  in  xji^  .__      "*^ 
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WW.^r.---e^' 


~rfrr  "'"T  "^'^  not  save  me-^'  ^'^ 

Could  DO,  wash  the  sias  of t^J"'''"' 
Weep.Bg  will  not  save  me 

-  CHORUS. 

Jesus  suffered  on  the  tree  • 
Jesus  wait,  ,„  ^^^^      ee 

He  alone  can  save  me.        • 

Working  Will  not  save  me. 
Waiting  will  not  save  me- 
Helpless,  guilty,  lost  T  ij. 

{nmyearismercfscry.      ' 
in  wait  I  can  but  die  J' 
Wailing  will  not  save  me 
«      Faith  in  Christ  will  save  m. 

.„  Faith  it,,  c^^'ifrr- r- 

A''l'nd7i^5^^yi'i;«-iourb,e^cir^ 
Would  He  ripl^/.r°'^®'^*'?n  die  ? 

J;^n,  the  bJood  of  Je<jii«  .\k  .        f  Jesus : 

Oi...he  blood  o/j^^^fASlaE^lJ'i-^.^^ 


(p.  M.) 

save  me— 
were  bathed  in 
fears—    [tears, 
>i  years— 
e  me. 

for  me  J 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Araazinff  niiv  »r.-.V     ,       ' 
jinrf  u/  /'  ^""*  unknown; 
And  love  beyond  degree. ;,,  ' 

Th/Tk''^^^^^^^^"  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  •    ^^ 

^fl^;^?,l>  ^ive  myself  away 
Tis  all  that  I  can  do.  ^' 

18  ^ 

SWEET  hour  of  nro,,     .  fprayer  ? 

,  ^  ThatcJir^et/' «;!^«  hour  "^ 

And  bids  me  at  my  TaTher'^^l^  °^'"^' 
Make  all  mv  Wani,  .n^      •J'"''"'* 

In  -asons'LTsrss^Vgrt?  '""""  = 
My  soul  has  ofien  found  rfhef  • 

Ana  smcft  Wa  k.vj^  -..        r  "^"*'S» 
Believe  Hi7woM---«^^^^ 

'  i5 
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ril  cast  on  Him  my  every  care 
And  wait  for  ihee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ' 
May  I  thy  consolation  share ;  '^    -^     • 

Till  from  Mount  Pis-ah's  lofty  height 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight-  ' 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise  ' 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  • 
And  shout  while  passing  through  the  air; 
farewell,  farewell  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

^* "pOREVER^th  ihp  Lord ! "^''  "''^ 
A        -Amen;  so  let  it  be; 

»IS,  ^'"^"^  ^^®  ^^^^  '3  in  that  word— 
Tis  immortality. 

CHORUS. 

Here  in  the  body  pent ; 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high- 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  faith's  lar  seeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear. 

3  Ah,  then,  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love— - 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints- 
Jerusalem  above. 

4  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  flies; 
Like  Noah's  dove  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormv  slriV« 
16 
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Anon  ihe  clouds  depart, 
wTm®  ^inds  and  waters  cease  ; 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  gladden^  heart 
i!«xpands  the  bow  of  peace. 


(8'8,ri&4's.) 

T    OOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
JLw    See  the  "  Man  of  sorrows"  now ; 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
Crown  Him !  Crown  Him  ! 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him ! 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings* 

Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him ! 
Crown  the  Saviour  •*  King  of  Kings ! 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 

Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him' 

Own  His  title,  praise  His  name.      * 

Crown  Him !  Crown  Him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark  !  those  loud  triumphant  chords ' 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  ; 
Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords  I 
\^fown  Him  !  Crown  Him ! 
"  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords !  ** 

17 
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(8»s  &,  Ts.) 


SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Triend; 
Here  Fil  sit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood  • 

Pr**nious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing,       ' 

Piead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  the  station 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie. 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Plowing  from  his  languid  eye: 
Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze  ; 
Love  I  much  ?  I've  much  forgiven  • 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace.  ' 

3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing 

With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe  • 
Constantly  in  faith  abiding—  ' 

Life  deriving  from  His  death. 
Mny  I  still  enjoy  that  feeling. 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing 

And  himself  more  deeply  know. 

^^  (8's,7s&4's.) 

PRAISE  the  Lord,  who  died  to  save  us : 
Praise  His  ever-gracious  name: 
Prnise  Him  that  He  lives  to  bless  us 
Now  and  evermore  the  same.         ' 

Precious  Savionr; 
We  v^ould  all  Thy  !cy .  l  •    laim. 
Xo 
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2  Grice  it  was,  yea,  grace  abounding, 

brought  Thee  down  to  save  the  lost ; 
Ye  above,  His  throne  surrounding. 
Praise  Hino,  inahe  Him,  all  His  Host. 

Saints  adore  Him, 
Ye  are  they  who  owe  Him  most. 

3  Praise  His  name  who  died  to  save  us  • 

•Tis  by  Him  His  people  live ;  ' 

And  in  Him  the  Father  gave  us 
All  that  boundless  love  could  give  • 

Life  eternal 
In  our  Saviour  we  receive. 

4  Bright  with  all  His  crowns  of  glory, 

See  the  Royal  Victor's  brow  ; 
Once  for  sinners  marr'd  and  gory— 
See  the  Lamb  exalted  now ; 

While  before  Him 
All  His  ransomed  people  bow. 

5  King  of  Kings  let  earth  adore  Him, 

High  on  His  exalted  throne ; 
Fall  ye  nations,  fall  before  Him, 
And  His  righteous  sceptre  own  : 

All  the  glory 
Be  to  Him  and  Him  alone. 

^^^  rrm  (^^'8  ^  4's.) 

/  ^  UT  on  an  ocean  all  boundless  we  ride, 
V_y         We're  homeward  bound ; 
Tossed  on  the  waves  of  a  ro'^gh.restless  tide, 

We're  homeward  bound. 
Far  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor  we  rode, 
Seeking  our  Father's  celestial  abode, 
i  ivuiisc  wi  wiiicii  on  u5  eacn  lie  Deslowed, 

We're  homeward  bound. 
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2  We'll  tell  the  world  as  we  journey  along 

We're  homeward  bound : 

1  ry  to  persuade  them  to  enter  our  throng. 

We're  homeward  bound: 
Come.trembling sinner,  forlorn  and  opprest 
Join  m  ournumber;  oh!  come  and  be  blest  • 
Journey  with  us  to  the  mansions  of  rest. 

We  re  homeward  bound. 

3  Into  the  harbor  of  heav'n  now  we  glide 
o  ^1        We're  home  at  last :  ' 
Softly  we  drift  on  the  bright  silver  tide, 

We're  home  at  last: 
Glory  to  God,  all  our  dangers  are  o'er. 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore 
Glory  to  God !  we  will  shout  evermore  ' 

We're  home  at  last. 

C^,,«    .      ('•  M.  8's  &,  Ts  "i 
OME,  thou  fount  of  everv  blessing,*^ 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  • 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasingf       ' 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise, 
ieach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 

feung  by  flaming  tongues  above': 
Fraise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it- 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer 

And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stVanger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 

Interposed  with  His  own  blood. 
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Oh !  (o  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee  : 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  lenve  the  God  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart— O.  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

(8's,  7's  &  4's.) 

GUIDE  us,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrims  through  this  barren  land ; 
We  are  weak  but  thou  art  mighty, 
Hold  us  with  thy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  us  till  we  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow, 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudv  pillar 
Lead  us  all  our  Journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  our  strength  and  shield. 

3  If  we  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  our  anxious  fears  subside : 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  us  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
We  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

WE'VE  'listed  for  the  holy  war,'  **' 
Battling  lor  the  Lord  ! 
Aai\.iiiu.i  iiic,  eiernai 


joy, 
Battling  lor  the  Lord! 
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CHORUS. 

We  work  till  Jesus  comes 
We  work  till  Jesus  comes 
We'll  work  till  Jesus  coSes' 
And  then  we'll  rest  at  homl: 

^  ^"^Ba?tlfn^7'^l°'  J^«"«  Christ, 

R  ip  ^^^Z^''  ^^^'«  «»ortal  life 
Battling  for  the  Lord !  ' 

3  ^e'll  fight  against  the  powers  of  sin 
Battling  for  the  Lord »  '''' 

In  favor  of  our  heavenly  kinff 
Battling  for  the  Lord !     ^' 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare 

Among  the  sons  of  men  •   ^     ' 

Who  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress 

And  flew  to  my  relief;     ^        ^^^• 

a!^/  ^^^S'"  '^^  ^^anieful  cross 
And  carried  all  my  grief.  ' 

^  \^dZlT^'  "^y}'-'  «"d  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have  : 
He  rnakes  me  triumph  over  death 
And  saves  me  from  thUJ:?.^^^' 
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ryUE,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing,     ^^*  ^'^ 
Let  heaven  and  earth  their  praS^  br/n  Jf 

Let  every  soul  from  sin  awake^'''^  '^  ^''''^' 
^ach  in  his  heart  sweet  music  make 
And  sing  with  us  for  Jesus'  sake,     ' 

o  /M- 1     1,  ^^^  is  love. 

2  Oh !  tell  to  earth's  remotest  bound. 

In  Christ  we  have  redemption  ?old:  ^°''' 

His  blood  has  washed  our  sins';!';/'''' 
Mis  bpint  turned  our  night  to  dav  • 

And  now  we  can  rejoice  to  say,     ' 
•  God  is  love. 

3  What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  should  fail ! 

Through  Christ  I  shall  o'er  deat^pl^evalT; 

Now  Jordan's  bed  I  need  not  fe^r^  ''  ^''''' 
My  Saviour,  He  Himself  was  there  • 
My  heart  in  dying,  He  can  cheer. 

.  _      ,  Grod  is  love. 

4  In  glory  we  shall  sing  again, 

v«„  »!.•     I.  11 ,  ^od  is  love. 

Yes,  this  shall  be  our  lofty  strain, 

Whilst  endless  ages  roll  aIong^°^  "  ^^^'^ 
In  concert  with  the  h#»av*>niTr  iu^r.^^ 
This  shall  be  still  our  sweetesT'song, 

God  is  love. 
23 


ll 


iJ 


(  '  .'if  .'I     I 


,  hi 

it;  M 


99  HYMNS 

There  JoSlI  fin?""''''  '"'■^'"»  '^°"'  «'"'. 
That  wii  ,     u'"  "P*"  fountain, 

Oh,  come  qi^kifar/r'"^  "  ^»°''- 

Ti.      ,     Calvary  repair ; 

There',  a  &„„,«!„  fP,  u^elean.es,- 

And  that  blood  will  you  deliver     ' 
Whensoever  'tis  anniior       * 

*^r,'',f°'«' Jesus  expiring! 

And  fh.M  '"'^t""^  L""''  of  God  - 
^"^fc' 'ove  be  much  admiring  ' 

Trusuheter^frurr/"'^  /'"-<'. 

of  God    '  ^  wondrous  Lamb 

SO  

Chris,  bnn^Z?'Z'JE:t' "°  '<"'; 

24  ^»  w«*^y -inner,  com^ 


HYMNS 

^  Pnlfn^;  ^?f  ?  ^^y  ^"'•^«n  *t  the  cross, 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  worthless  dross  • 
His  grace  o'erpays  all  errthlv  loss-      ' 
O,  needy  sinner,  come. 

4  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears. 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tea?;- 
Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears  • 

r;  « rnu    o     '  trembling  sinner,  come.  ' 

5  ^The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come  •" 
Kejoicmg  saints  re-echo.  Come :      fcime 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  willUmav 

^^  The  Saviour  bids  thee  come. 

JESUS,  from  thel^ther's  bosom,  ^'"'^•'•^ 

r.rr.^^^\^P'  *'^«'*  ^«  had  lain, 
Came  into  this  world  of  sorrow. 

v^ame  into  this  world  of  pain  • 
Came  to  suffer  ' 

Life  for  guilty  man  to  gain. 

2  Oh^  what  love,  for  God  the  Father 
Thus  to  give  His  only  Son        ' 
To  become  the  "  Man  of  sorrows  " 
To  become  the  suffering  One. ' 

Love  amazing, 
Jesus  life  for  sinners  won ! 

3  Can  the  Father's  love  be  doubted  ? 
Surely  He's  the  God  of  love  7    " 
Or  he  never  would  have  ffiven 


Jesus,  from  His  home  abov 

Love,  love  only, 
Made  His  heart  toward  us  move. 
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(l.  m.) 


IM^n-^Jnu"^^"""  ^^«  sons  of  men' 

No  flaming  sword  or  thunder  there. 
For  rebels  who  had  broke  God's  laws 

A  J I  9,^\^en&eance  on  the  cross 
And  nailed  the  curses  to  the  tree 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  si  well 

He  sent  His  son  to  bear  our  load     ' 
ui  sm,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners  believe  the  Saviour's  word. 

A  I    '^  *'!.?*'  ""'Shiy  Name,  and  live- 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford.  ' 

^^  His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

QH!  What  a  glorious  truth  is  this- 
Has  opened  up  the  path  to  hUs!T  ^''^' 

T^^T'  ^7^'^^'  S-  Son  H^lave? 
That  all  who  do  in  Him  believe  * 

Should  a  full,  gracious  pardin^have- 

Jesus  died, 
2  To  save  my  soul  from  death  and  hell 
Such  love  amazing,  who  can  tefl  I    "* 
TrattKiri^^^L^_«»  --slain. 
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vk  \7C — r  "'^^i^^uea  men  wa 

1  hat  they  throueh  Him  mi„k»  i,-^.  _i... . 

And  everlasting  glory~ga"in!"'  ^"'  """'"' 

\ 


3 

^         (l..  M.) 

sons  of  men 
1  of  God  appear ; 
5  are  seen, 
under  there. 

^e  God's  laws, 
)  set  them  free  ; 
Jeon  the  cross, 
to  the  tree. 

Jod, 

n  so  well, 
irload  ' 
Is  from  hell. 

ir's  word, 
fne,  and  live : 
ford,  ' 

issings  give. 

'  truth  is  this— 

Jesus  died. 
3  bliss — 

Jesus  died. 
Son  He  gave, 
>elieve 
rdon"  have — 
Jesus  died. 

th  and  hell,      m 
-an  tell !  p 

was  slain, 

5"*  iiiC  XJUiiiia 
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3  Oh !  tell  it  unto  all  around, 

^is  such  a  precious,  blessed  sound, 
Entreat  poor  sinners  to  rely 
On  that  which  brings  the  guilty  nigh  ; 
E'en  to  the  blood  of  Christ  to  fly. 

4  Soon  heaven  shall  raise  the  happy  sonff. 
Which  endless  ages  shall  prolong  • 

By  virtue  of  that  precious  blood,    ' 
Believers  are  brought  nigh  to  God  • 
Oh,  spread  the  glorious  news  abroad. 

84  

WHAT  is  the  manner  of  God's  love  ? 
Oh,  the  cross !  Oh,  the  cross ! 
l^xpressed  m  deeds,  ail  words  above, 

n^u  ,^     .  P^  ^^®  ^^^^  •  On  the  cross ! 

The  world  with  all  its  wealth  were  vain 
1 0  cleanse  the  soul  from  sin's  deep  stain 
lilood  only  could  remission  gain. 

Oh,  the  cross  !  Oh,  the  cross ! 

2  ^^at  is  the  measure  of  God's  love  *? 
There,  there  he  did  its  greatness  prove: 
1  here  Jesus  did  His  love  declare 

And  all  our  weight  of  judgment  bare  : 
un !  what  can  with  the  cross  compare  1 

3  What  is  the  fulness  of  God's  love  * 
5»s  love  to  all  H-  there  did  prove, 
j^o  greater  ^ift  could  He  bestow 
To  prove  His  love  to  man  below, 
Than  thus  to  let  His  mercv  flow  I 
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I 
I'll  If 


Oh  that  we  maf  ,hZ,  u  ^P^ow's  side, 
There  fix  ou"%ufe''»"  °""^'y»' 
And  for  .„ch  estate  S. 

ais  lov.ng-kindnes8-oh,  how  free  | 

Above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell 
My  Jesus  hath  done. I,  tM^gsTeil; 

^  Yet  WH""™*'"""'y^''e  fall, 
Hesa^e^m^?"'"'"""'"''^."! 

HIS  lonng-kindness— oh,  how  great ! 

^  Th^."!^!!  '"""■'•ons  hosts  of  mightv  foes 
Thoagh  earth  and  hell  it,  way  op^  ' 
He  safely  leads  His  Church  .lon?^' 
His  loving  kindness-oh,  how  string . 

^  TnTh'^if "  r^  ™^»"*»  «nd  soar  awav 

Hi«  in"v.2'!!?J*P'"'?  *°d  surprise. 
-    —^»"6-AUiuiie5»  ill  iae  skies. 


Jansirjg  tide 
Saviour's  side, 
ill  our  days, 
earnest  gaze, 
iseless  praise! 

» joyful  lays, 

Jeemer's  praise: 
•M  thee ; 
low  free  I 

lote  shall  swell, 
all  things  well. 

Ill, 

Og  all ; 

estate— 

)W  great! 

eighty  foes, 
ay  oppose, 
along ; 
w  strong ! 

cloud, 
Qder'd  loud, 
r  stood  ; 
vgood! 

*r  away 
ss  day, 
rprise. 
ies. 
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noMEye  that  know  the  Sariour's  tme] 
\^     And  raise  your  thoughts  above : 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  unite 
To  sing— (hat  God  is  love. 


go, 


Till  to  our  Father's  home  we 
That  sweet  abode  of  love  • 

Come,  raise  the  song  we  shall  proloni? 
Around  our  Lord  above.  ^' 

^  '^\'ni'"*n'???  *'"^^  ^'^  «^^rd  feveals; 
And  all  His  mercies  prove— 

Creation  and  redemption  join 

To  show  that  God  is  love. 

^  ^VuHT^'  ^\"^"^  '""^^  and  long, 
With  those  who  from  Him  rove, 
R  ^>n<i°ess  when  He  leads  them  home 
Both  mark-that  God  is  love. 

4  The  work  begun  is  carried  on. 

By  power  from  heaven  above  ; 
And  eyerv  step  from  first  to  last. 
Declares— that  God  i.  love. 

5  Oh^may  we  all  while  here  below, 
Ti  M  "v*!^'^  ""^  blessings  prove, 

Proclaim  ihai  God  is  Jove 
W  

PORGIVENESS !  Was  a  joyful tu'ni 
WeM  nnKr  V"^?^?  '"^^  a°^  doomed  to  die : 
An/  .H*f^  'I  ^^^  ^o^W  around, 
And  gladly  shout  it  through  the  sky. 
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Happy  day!    Happy  davf 

Wk     ^'"Pendons  sift  <,n,» 
What  grateful  ho4™  tCn"''*''' 
Where  much  transffre^in;*-'  ^  '*'°V'- 
May  ,„ve  .,,  4;;raX'2r  * 

May  truth  1^3.'^  »r«w  be  crown'd  • 

With  all  Hr;:^t'^t^<i  sr,  ''«■' '«-« ; 

O- Jesus  hath  do.e*ii/°^,'°;«J^„.. 

feth^tlfctt^"^''*"- 
2  All  world,  B-      .  *'°^*  *^"- 

His  Wisdom  aute„T*^'  <=°n«=«, 

Bat  Oh,  His  lor"-»hT  ^^P^s^ ;     ' 

3;;0ur  Jesus  hath7o„7:fe^^-,f.?.el,! 


3  1 


\PPy  day ! 

^ed  my  sins  awar  • 

r'2  watch  a  j;^ ' 
every  day.       *^^^' 
?Py  day  f 
^^  my  sins  away. 

>^e  divine; 
ry  crime  ; 
•"«^s  shine, 

'  ^y  changing  time. 

of  heaven, 

•^ JalJ  we  show » 

^^  is  forgiven.' 
ardor  gJow. 

i  our  days 

rrace  be  crown'd  • 

Wand  praise,   ' 

fui  praise, 
^oice  we'll  raise  : 
oin  to  telj,  ' 

things  weJl.'» 

°ote  shall  swell, 
'  aii  things  welJ. 


^yuNQ 


^t 


L  ^.    "^*"'*  '■«"'  done  aif  ^?  '^  **<=«'  : 
|4  Though  many  fie"  !,  "  ^'"^^  »'«"." 

5  And  when  on  th«,  h,    I     '"^'  '^''"•" 

(6-8.) 


Whose  mZy  shaUun''^?  *'»■•«• 

Atercy,  free,  bou^i'i'/""?''  ^anh  and 
1 3  Though  wares  anrf  c.  ""'J^'  «f>es. 

Though  s.;4S  aThef?^"'-  ?^  "^.'t. 

^«'-.TV«e;^te^"^-j3;- 


#■* 


■ill 
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*  ^  Thl°"K""''  ^'•"'■"^  *"l  I  remain 

Wh..,         t,    I  "'y  '°"'  sustain 
Mer/v^'f  ■/''""''''"'""  mel,  away 

Wed  wi?h"  P'"'''^'  "'^•'  "han  pfove 
*^ved  wiih  an  everlasting  love. 

T^HEREisaT^^ellovetohiar"'^ 

It  sounds  like  music  inmine^ar 
The  sweetest  Name  on  earth     ' 

I,  ...      "'*"  '°  se'  me  free  • 
I>|ells  me  of  jHis  precious  Uod, 

^je^sij^^rrK-^'- 

The  Name  I  love  to  hear !      ' 

Nn'h '  "?  '"">  '•'»  *""''  "n  lell 
Q  -P..     X,     "  '°'"'^"''' ''°«'  dear.       ' 

'jAliTh1srnf,:lI»^«--ce  still 
'Tl'aiaCC.^-Go^^^'"'"' 

*  'te  :n*i-so:L'teH&^' 
I'll  »inff  the  new  eternal  song      ^^""'^' 

Ut  Jesu's  love  to  me. 

T^HE  w    d,— ,  (8  88,6.) 

J.     The  lost  one  to  thp  f^ir?  u  .u       ' 

The  prodigal  is  ^Jrc^m^eftmf'^'''"^' 
O,  Lamb  of  God  in -Tk... 


HYMNS 

A»1 1  am  p,rdo„ed,  reconaM'""'' 

IreeaupoiXtSffl. 
5  Ye.,  in  ,he  MntZ^'n-^'  '"  Thee  ! 

Wiere  I  may  gaze  upon  His  face' 
6  No.  half  H.-S  tenV^^^-;"  Thee ! 

Thi;&-/arpo'£?-- 

7Thyp.eeiou,5i^n^1ti"»Thee. 

Tha.^eve^r^''';„P--^b^e^Thine: 
^j,  '^"•■nbofGo'd,  inThee! 

M«;»o  -  '  *«u,ana  fops  nii 

Ye.  one  .hing  «cure,  us,  whaterer  betide,  " 
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The   Scripture   assures  us   the    Lord    will 
provide. 
iTess  forward,  press  forward,  the  prize  is  in 

view  rr 

The.ey  e.;n  Of  bright  glory  I^^^^^^^ 

Prom  Zt  Tf  ^".'  ^^'"  °^  storehouse  are  fed; 
t  rom  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread  • 

?o'lon^'as%f^'^"'.  '^  ^"^"^'  '^-'^  ne'er  be' 
So  long  as  (,s  written,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

OnTeri{Suri.f '  k^'  '^'^''  ^y  ''""P^^^  be 
Thi^f  I  o  ^  "^^^P^'  ^"^  c^'^not  be  lost :     rtoss'd 
Though  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  thi  t  de 
The  promise  engages  the  Lord  will  provide!' 

For  ?hn     h"^  °'''  "^^y^^""^  ^^'^^  "^«kes  us  bold; 

And  trust  in  ail  dangersthe  Lord  will  provide. 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  0^8^*^ 
On  which  the  Lord  pi  glory  died 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  losi,    ^         ' 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride 

2  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ;' 

n    t  *"^*^  ^°^^  *"^  sorrow  meet 
Ur  thorns  composs  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

3  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  lemtt 
^    la  Sttcriiice  them  to  His  blood.      ""' 


the    Lord    will 

I,  the  prize  is  in 

[for  you. 

?lory  awaiting 

rehouse  are  fed; 
for  our  bread ; 
[denied, 
shall  ne'er  be 
i  will  provide, 
y  teoipest^  be 
3  lost ;  [toss'd 
d  and  the  tide, 
will  provide. 
1  of  old, 
Makes  us  bold; 
5  have  a  sure 

I  will  provide. 

(L.  M.) 

idrous  cross 
?t  glory  died, 
[oss, 

ny  pride. 

s,  His  feet, 
led  down ; 
'  meet, 
i  crown? 
boast, 
my  God. 
me  most 
)od. 
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4  Were  he  whole  realm  of  nature  mine 
That  were  an  off 'ring  far  too  small ' 
Love  so  amazing,  so  Divine  " ' 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


44 


(8,7,4.) 


HARK  I  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling! 
Come,  ye  laden,  come  to  Me  • 
I  have  rest  and  peace  tb  offer  ' 

Rest,  thou  laboring  one,  for  thee  : 

.-Take  Salvation— 
I  ake  It  now  and  happy  be." 

^  ^%^^tl''^t  ^'^^  ^"  heavenly  glory 
F«f  i"  ^^^\Saviour  calls  to  thee;     ^' 

^'Come  v'Y  ¥''  ^^«^'^"«  «<^^ents- 
Oome  ye  laden,  come  to  Me. 

T  1,    •  salvation— 

1  ake  It  now  and  happy  be." 

iVow  n  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee  • 

To  th^H,^  ^^/racioSs  message-  ' 
To  the  Wood  for  refuge  flee  ; 

.  "Take  salvation— 
lalce  It  now  and  happy  be.'* 

4  Life  is  found  alone  in  Jesus 
Only  there  *tis  offered  ihee— 
Offered  without  price  or  money, 
Tis  tiie  gift  of  God  sent  free : 

"  lake  salvation— 
1  ake  It  now  and  happy  be." 
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Omnipotent  ,„t;^°^"'«»heep, 

With  glorvietSu^  P'^y  ■• 

■And  while  we  live  in -r^       ^''^®; 
All  blessing  wwshin    f  "^  S'''^- 

•T°ThrXrCt;^^in,, 

*  Any  JName  We  love  r  nrr?  t     ^'^ 
It  tpMo  r«^-4»   1      '  ^orcl  Jesus: 

Tht/K  ^°"?'*  ^"  »s  its  pleasure 
J^nat  brought  Thee  \nw  Zu      ' 
^^        And  make  ^^ll^^'Jl  ^'^''  our  woe, 
-oo  ^  ''""*'  "'**n  treasure. 


(C.  M.) 

peace  and  love, 
-nt  grave, 
the  sheep, 

f  that  blood. 

^Pilt, 

k  secure, 

built 

grace, 

lis  sight, 

d's  sake, 

^  crowned 
1  day. 

ra  Jesus, 
5  Thee ; 
we  give. 

y. 

idingj 

own, 

ing. 

!sus ; 

led, 

m, 

founded. 

re, 

ar  our  woe, 

easure. 


HYMNS 


^'^lft!^r"'TK"'V°^"'I^^^d  Jesus; 

wasiine     Man  of  sorrows  •" 

4  ThT  V      '"^  crown-didst  wea?  , 
4  Thy  Name  we  love    r  nrrf   i«., 
God's  Lamb-Thi..^:',",,^^'';.! 
To  bear  our  sin  (Thyself  all  clea„  ) 

We  see  Th  °'"  ^'"'"  »"  ^-celled, 
we  see  Thee  crowned  in  «lorv 
^  Above  the  henvens  now  seaTd 
The  v,c|ory  «„„.  Thy  work  w?  done 
^y       Our  righteousness  completed 

WVh^vi'p""'^ '■"f  Jesus,  '''^-^ 

To  m^^K '"!";'"='""«  owe 
From  death  and  endless  woe. 

"^''.,''""'^,°°J'«  fi^ariess  Accents 
wf'^  "'''''' ''°°'''a  lisping  toJ'e 
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3  We  all  fflast  speak  for  Jesus, 

T^^u""  °""'  '<"  moy  fall 
To  broihers,  sisters,  neighbor 
In  collage  and  in  halK       "' 

i  will  oft'times  try  us  snrp 

But  steams  of grace^o  ad  Ss, 
Into  oar  hearts  He'll  pour.  ' 

^4?,""»'»'»Pe«kforj;auS 
i>  ","  He  shall  come  again  ~ 
Pr^  aim  His  "glorious  gosiel  - 
^      H.S  Crown  ande.,dless  ife^n. 

FAREWELL  ve  flp«,„„  •         J°-  ") 

Cl^'S.'"  Hin.,  the  Lord  of  all 
i„  T  ^'".1'"^  welcome  gave  •  ' 

Not'eh  '.""k''  '¥  SaWonr'found 

^w!r!.i°J'«  ^'""e  dying  We 
^»-.^  •-'♦«  «  "wf  Aeans  irom  thee. 
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And  g,or/i„  .hV,rugt.    :;'He 
Was  once  a  suffere?  there 

VJ    Harmonious  lo  mv  ear         ' 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear !         ' 
2  Grace  first  contriired  a  way 

m  ihlrn"""  g'-'«=«  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan^' 

x„j     "^^"^  ""e  heavenly  road  • 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  'meet 
While  pressing  on  to  God  '' 

^  ®'r«  «" 'he  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days 

Md  w'enT'"  '"^  '"P'"^'  -'one 
SO      •*""  '^ell  deserves  the  praise.       ' 

THE  veil  is  rpni  •    „  ,         (cm.) 

„.       tTn.o'VSe^K""""'^''- 
The  merits  of  the  Lord  fppel; 
They  fill  the  My  place."^  "' 
-!  His  precious  blood  has  sm,l,.„  .1. 

fcn":'!I?„"i!  i-heaven  declare. 

cross 


Inaffoni'esandbLod"''"''^^''"' 
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'Tis  finished  l^now  He  lives  to  plead 
Before  the  face  of  God 

^  '^His  wo^rk^r^^^^  ^"'  *^'"J«  have  re.t. 
tlis  work  can  never  fail; 

By  Him,  our  Sacrifice  and'Priest, 
We  pass  wiihin  the  veil. 

5  Within  the  holiest  of  all 

Cleansed  by  His  precious  blood 

AnA  '^'  *^.^^""  we%rostrate  fan; 
And  worship  Thee,  O  God  » 

6  Boldly  the  heart  and  voice  we  raise 
H.s  blood.  His  Name,our  plea    ' 
Assured  our  prayers  and  songfof  praise 
Ascend,  by  Christ,  to  TheeT 

jisldi^tdTdU^aT'"^ 
^ng.  long:  ago. 

,j  J  CHoaus. 

Fil.'.'LM""'"  '  "  Yes,  indeed. 
*  in Jsh'd  every  jot 

Sinner,  this  is  all  you  need  J 
1  ell  me,  IS  it  not? 
2  When  ^e  from  His  lofty  throne 
Stoop'd  to  do  and  die.  ' 

Every  thing  was  fully  done. 
Hearken  (o  ffis  cry-- 

Wf7'  T"'"^^"S^'  ^"^d^"'d  one 
Wherefore  toil  you  so  1         * 
Cease  .yoi*r  doing  ;  all  wa«  H.n. 
^on^,  iongago. 
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4  Ti"  to  Jesds-  work  you  cline 
..  ^y.  «  f  »»»P'«  faith,  * 

♦oing   ends  in  death. 

5  Cast  your  deadly  "doing"  down- 

Down  at  Jesus' feet ;  " 

•  ®^^"^  >  HiM,"  in  ^tW  alone 
^^       Wonously  "complete  !  " 

BEHOLD  thTIamb '  'Ti«  J""'  ^u^ 
,   ^  My  burden  on  the  tree  r.''^^ 

And  paid  in  blood  the  dr  Idful  sJel'^ 
The  ransom  due  for  me.  ^ 

TheS„v'"^^^"^''^'^^«"dear 

N?r  ?  '  ^^1^^  ^^^  ^^^"'s  niy  fear 
Nor  from  Himself  depart^        ' 

i>ii' ^k "^'''''-'•''"ng  Friend  !_ 

5„1  ^'^  ""'  "•«  "O't  begun 
^      And  grace  in  glory  end. ,       ' 

pOME,  wearTTnxious,  ladei^oul''^ 
\w  To  Jesus  come  and  Hp  tr,  i       ^ 
On  Hi™  your  he,v7burS:n"  oL*'°'^ ' 

Behold  H.S  woonded,  bleeding  side'; 
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3  rp       .  ''°"^«^nner,  cornel 

fa  Him  for  BTfeicheH  .• '"  ""«  ^-W, 
Come,  anxron,  .'"""^  ^'o^d- 

^«dsoo„"lhThtrfr/''^'«' 
^^  Co.e,  an^ttf^rcotT- 

!•«  ;>o  heart  by  sl^r*.  '^^<=l"ed;' 

Father,  blefTlv'  ^''^P^' 

Thy  preached  word. 

,  AnV4'e7Jj^f/- U>e  "-or 
'a.ri£pa5U.-e.e, 


5 

?ove  confide— 
^nner,  cornel 

pe'er  afford. 
»st  the  Lord 
iners  siored-L 
f^^er,  come » 

• 

't  there  / 
gJory  share-- 
•ler,  come  i 

(8.7.4.) 

«n^y  message 
aecJared  •      * 
lened,       ' 

-  barred  ; 

ed  word, 
onor 

5n  science 
won ;      ' 

r; 

>]ed, 
>ey; 

'fair. 


dfi 


(l.  M.j 


ON  Christ  sal iration  r«cf  ^^- 

^  No  other  hope  shall  intervene- 
■I  o  Him  we  look  nn  w-  • 

0th  .T  foundations  I^h""  ^"  ^^«n  • 

-^  View  the  vast  building  .ee  it  r- 
The  work  how  great  "fhVn?     u'^^' 
O,  wondrous  fabric    n.    P'^°  ^^^  ^^se  f 

That  rears  it  on  l^e  ^r^'  ""^«^"  ' 
°»  ''Je     Living  Stone." 

*  out  most  adnrp  w.^. 

His  glory  and  H?;Xrr  f  ""^•• 
£or  us  condemns  ?,ltt^  Pfoclaim  : 


»6 


"R^™.Thy  work,  O.  Lo4l' "•) 

-o-iiiig  ior  ine  bread  nf  i,t 
Oh,  may  our  spirits  be?         ^'^^ 


/:: 
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^    AH  things  are  readv"-^^^ 

3    All  things  are  readv" 

^  And  taste  God^JlovLT?''''^' 

See  mercy's  door  sf«nw    °  ''''^  »* 

4  "All  things  are  readv"    « 
O,  (urn  not  from  Hi.    »  ^"'^  ' 


AA 


A    LOOK  (o  Jesus  saves  ,h       ^?-  "•> 
£\  So  boundless  is  Bil      "^  "oa'. 

One  look  suffiee.rte?;^''"' 
*^or  ever  to  efface/ 


HYMNS 

*  '^^Jiii'i^fbeheU,  with  eye  of  fai.h 

4  Sinner,  and  hast  ihou  raUf^A  tw 

To  Chri^  uponX  ,";T  """«  «^«« 

59  *^c^eive. 

''  '"piS  finished!  »^so  the  *.„„.      ^'"  ^'^ 

The  ba.tle  fo„g,„,  fh"' JtTJrTirn  '""■  f'^"- 


t«>' 


Comnl.,.  1??'^.!'^*  of  darkness  spoiled-l 
EfPrn"oi  i-r"'"'"."^"  i«  obtained: " 
i-iernal  life  and  glory  gained    ' 
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'"Tis  finished   "I  ?!?"■**  '°""<^- 
60  ^ 

Chris.'!  ,i       '^'."^f  "'■  "•«  lost ;    ' 

„?'  f^^/oek  of  our  Salvatior_ 
Lamb   a^L"!-''-'" -eta;;. 

Who  OD  Thee  their  hope  have  built. 
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•  Thy  will  be  done."  ^ ' 


HY*MN8 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  si^h 
For  fr  ends  beloved  no  linger  nigh 
Submissive  still  I  wn„w  .5J..  ^'^ " 


would  rt^.^, 

r.  t>  "  Thy  will  be  done  » 

Sf"T.°^y  ^i"  from  dJy  to  day 

Blend  ,t  with  thine  and  fake  a/ay 
AH  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say 

6  Then  when  on  ear^^b^re^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
The  prayer  oil  mixed  with  tears  bSbre 
1 11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore,  ' 

TT  OW  condescending  and  .o  J'ici^'] 

IX   Was  God's  Eternal  Son  f 

Our  misery  renrhed  his  heavenly  mind 

Andp,'      rought  him  down.  ^  ' 

^  He  san.  beneath  our  heavy  woes 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne  : 

But  ;'n«rT?-^l"  ^'^  ^'^"d  ^««'°ws 

^^J^'^^as  compassion  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  His  blood, 
Uispiiy  ne'er  withdrew. 
4  Now  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 
Hjs  love  ,s  still  as  great:         ^  * 

Weil  He  r*»mi3rwK«— .  /n    1 

Nor  let  His  saints  forget. 
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And  With  our  iot  for  n'r'**' 
^      Mourn  .ha.':iS:a°l??J!'' 

A"^rffisj,^^--^ou.tr.| 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  mvsaJrP 

And  thus  re.„em4  Thee. 

3Ge.hsema„ecanIforget? 
„-    Or  Ihere  Thy  conflict  see 

^Wx- -iM?se  re„.„, 
^  And  should  thp«!A  fii.i- 

Thou  wii,  r;!l;iLM''^'^«''?dc 


Jonicome, 
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OH  !  what  has  Jesus  bonght  for 
Before  mv  ravishM  *»J^o 


(c.  M.) 
me? 


^^      Before  my  ravished  eves 
Rivers  ofJife  divine  I  see  ^ 
And  trees  of  Paradise.  ' 

2  I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright. 

Th^    .r^P  '^^  pleasures  there; 
i  hey  all  are  robed  in  purest  wh  te 
And  conq'ring  palms  they  bean 

3  Adorn'd  by  their  Redeemer's  grace 
They  close  pursue  the  Lamb  •     ' 

And  every  shining  front  display's 
The  unutterable  name. 

4  Oh !  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here 
I^Lord,  thou  count  me  meft       ''' 

With  that  enraptured  host  to  appear 
And  worship  at  thy  feei  I       *^^^^' 

5  Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain 

Take  life  or  friends  awav 
I  come  to  find  them  all  agaii 
In  that  eternal  day. 
W  

O  ^  I'^'h^'^'I  ^^"^y  *>«" Jf  I  stand,     ""'^ 
Vy     Aad  cast  a  wishful  eye 
ToCanaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 

Where  my  possessions  lie.         ' 
2  O,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

1  iiat  rises  to  my  sight ' 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green 

And  rivers  of  delight.  ^       ' 


O      rwm. 

^  i  nere 


generous  Iruit 
On  trees  immortal 


that  never  fails 
grow: 
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'wmm^ 


There  God.  (be  sun  for  ev^r  r« • 
And  scatters  night  iway'''"'^"^'. 
5  No  chilling  winH«  «.      . 

Come,  ffraciou, %    '^  '^  ''*'"''«  i 

And  feed  our  souir^T'/'''™  «''°'«. 

8  Bless-d  Jesus  Zh, !      ^"""'^  '°^^' 
How  swee,  ,hy?„^' '^^  '<='ous  fare! 

Redeem,!  !?:!*'"»'?  .""wye 
50  "  °  """'''  *""  "r'Dg  lore. 
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[4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  c 

In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine  • 

r^frf  ^^'f  ^  *"/  angels  join  to  praise 
njThe  riches  of  redeeming  giace. 
lo7  ° 

H^p^K^"^'  *°^  ^^^"^'  «^d  poor;'-  ""'^ 
Behold  us,  Lord,  again 
Assembled  at  thy  mercy's  door 
Thy  bounty  to  obtain.  * 

1 2. Thy  word  invites  us  nigh, 
Or  wr'  must  starve  indeed  • 
For  we  no  money  have  to  buy 
IQ  ,«.^°^"?hteousness  to  plead,  ' 
^  1  ne  lood  our  spirits  want, 
»  nr  hand  alone  can  give; 
^'  ^^.ear  the  prayer  of  faith,  and  grant 
That  we  may  eat  and  live ! 

ID  EPENT,  the  voice  celestial  cries,    *  ""'^ 
XV    No  longer  dare  delay ; 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day.  * 

2  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

O  erlooks  the  crimes  of  men  • 
His  heralds  are  dispatch'd  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin.  ' 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; ' 
Embrace  the  blessed  Saviour  now. 
Nor  trifle  with  his  giace. 

»wful  trumnet  sound, 


And  call  you  to  his  bar 
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ii! 


3  Till  „oT,  sLZT'^  ^"^  ""»«  ? 
i  lived  «  eaT„l°  r""?"  »'>''- 

Then  I  beheld  wf,h  f-''  1°."'  "'"'nine, 
The  .erro.'^?;h7t^»W,„g  «.«. 

4  How  dreadfiiJ  / 
Before  iby  pifl  rfi.'„      •  "P*"'  J'ears ; 

Lord  h^:,?^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Yet  mercv  can  mu     "•?'."  ™3^  ^^^i 
And  bid  a7»S^,[-^i-, 

52'"'  '"'^^  *  "^'"^^^  ^««dem'd  Vo  dief 


R 
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2  The 
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A  H.'whihershouldlgo,         ^       '^ 
r\    BurUeD'd,  and  sick,  and  faint  ? 
lo  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 
My  Saviour  bids  me  come  : 

Ah  !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay.         * 
!  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part  ? 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possiession  of  my  heart  ? 
Some  cursed  thing  unknown 

Must  surely  lurk  within  ; 
Some  idol  which  I  will  not  own 
Some  secret  bosom  sin.  ' 

Jesus,  the  hindrance  show 

Which  I  have  feared  to  see, 
And  lei  me  now  consent  to  know 

What  keeps  me  out  of  thee  : 
In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove  • 
Remove  it.  and  I  shall  declare 
That  God  is  only  love. 

— —  /l  m  ) 

LET  not  the  wise  bis  wisdom  boast, 
TK     .  i^^  ^^^^^y  S^^ry  »«»  his  might, 
i  he  rich  in  flattering  riches  trust, 

Which  take  their  everlasting  nigh* 
lh_'  rush  of  nuDierous  years  bears  down 
^   ihe  most  gigantic  strength  of  man 
Ana  Where  is  aii  his  wisdom  gone,     ' 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again! 
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3  OneonlvoPift^      . 

T»ii»  K    ^   .        "  justify 

^  ^  I  glory  in  hk   pT„t  :d1,l?P> 
4  The  Lord  m.  „•  1.    '''*<'  ""'ood. 

Giyes  exercise  to  fS  .M  ,  °   '*"' 

^"d  Satan  trembles  ;hen''he''™°"''"'s'".- 
The  weakest  saint  uonn  k  •    ■  '**^ 

4|r''ileMosess.X'':^^;';'^''-«- 
Success  was  found  onUrV^'^^''^  wide. 
But  when,  ihrough  VeJi^!"  '  'J-f^  i 
That  moment  A^lTpS'^^  '■''"''^' 
6  Have  you  no  words  t     llTh    , 

Words  flow  apace  when  vA  ^'"^  '«■«"> ' 
■*nd  m  your  foiinL         y""  complain 
With  the  saKtf"1f '"^^'^  «ar     "■ 

6  Where  haif  111°';"'!  ^""^  <=«'«. 
To  ^ 
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ilh  the  said  tale  nf   ir  "™  *  ««•■ 
here  half  n""^°'""<="e- 
H.i."i  -^  •"•"«"■  ">u.^  vain..,  ..-„. 
"'"""  '"  "OpP'ications  sent^"  °*"''" 
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'  He"ar  ww''rK  T^T^^^i  oftener 
aear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for 


be, 
me, 


tB 

HTHERE  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  Mn^ 

Lose  ali  the^r  guil./S^  """  '""^• 
'      Th.^?^  'hi?f  rejoic-d  to  see 
aZ,1  '•"""am  iu  his  day : 

I,  „  "^"^n  «"  »>•  sins  away.  ' 

•    Til!  «ii  ft        ^®^  ^^*  power. 

Be  ivy  r?*""'"  ^^-'f^"  of  God 
Ia  p,      .      ''  '^  *'°  "0  more. 

5  Then  in  »  nobler,  sweeter  song 
'    When  h^  ""'  P.°*"  'o  ''«ve,  ^' 

Poroe     blood-bofgh  frie  reward 
A  golden  harp  for  me  I  ' 

PlO     o*M. . 


.     -i 


i  J 


..k>] 


1 

IflH 

fj  M^^H 

yi 

I^^^H 
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JESUS,  I  We  thy  charming  „an,ef-"-^l 
^.     -Iw  music  to  my  ear:  ' 

^%"^°"'^  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  Sear. 

My  transport  and  mv  trust  • 

Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys; 

And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 
All  mv  capacious  powers  can  wish 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet; 

^°^^°"^7^Jt«^^l'>htsoJear, 
Nor  Inendship  half  so  sweet. 

5  rilspe,k  .he  honors  of  ihy  name 
With  my  last,  laboring  breaih 

And  dying  clasp  ,hpe  in  my  Irms 
The  antidote  of  death.  ' 

7S  

PVEAREST  of  all  the  names  above"'  "'^ 
LJ     My  Saviour  and  my  God         ' 
Who  can  resist  thy  heave nly  love 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ?  ' 

^  '^Th^^ii^l""""^' ^^%  death 
The  Father  smiles  again; 

«^  TillGod  in  human  flesh  T  co. 
^^iy  thoughts  no  comfort  find . 
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The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

But, Tlmmanuel's  face  appear, 
My  hope  my  joy,  begin ;      ' 

^^^f/^^^^'-bidsmysiavi^hfear: 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

^A  ^'5  Jf ws  on  their  own  law  relv 

Ilo^e^th'^'-''^^^'^^^^^™^^^^^^^^^^ 
A  VK  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  Irust 

pOME  weary  sl^^er,  in  whose  ht^^ 
And  make^thil  fa"'reTo1v^.!L°^^^-^^' 

T  tn^     i'.^*^  *  mountain  rose : 
wZ.^:''°""^'I'^^^'>^erin, 
W^hatever  may  oppose. 

Vif  !;?^^'"*^«  lie  before  his  throne 

u  j^.'^^T  ^''  ^^^e'-eign  grace.  ' 
lil  to  the  gracious  King  approach 

PelanTh'''^^'"  pardon  lives  r 
An/^.^^  T^  command  my  touch 

„  ^»d  then  the  suppliant  lives^  ' 

Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea 
Perhans  Hp  «rin  i, '  *  '*^^» 


Perhaps  he  w[ll  hear  mvDrave'r. 
""  J  *  F^i isii,  i  wiii  prav  '     '  " ' 

And  perish  only  there. 
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6  "  r  can  but  perish  if  I  go  • 

For  ,f  I  stay  away,  I  kno^r 
1  must  forever  die." 

'  weary  pijgnm,  watch  and  prair. 

Beho  d  the  caverns,  dark  with  death 
Before  you  open  lie ;  **^**^' 

l'LtT.°JL^-°'-°^  now  obey; 
^        -     ^.  i-^*«v,  gci  woicii  and  pray. 


5  In  pii 

me. 

In  deep€ 

And  in  t 

Whpn  T 

-And  pa«j 


(C.  H.  M.)| 

canst  not  tell 
nay  be  ; 

3n  the  bell 

thy  way ; 
nd  pray.  * 

ightingearej 

■hi  '^ 

md  fair, 

past  away, 
id  pray. 

torm 

n; 

ting  form 
b; 

tray  1 

)ray. 
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M  ^  ^^Th^ei'  ^""'^^  "^^"^^^  «^'  fi^ed  on 

And  my  immortal  choice  is  made  ChnltT' 
^V'^y/'^P^^t,  Priest  and  Kini"'  ^^' 
Who  did  for  me  salvation  brin^.         rr 
And  while  IVe  breath  Tmean^c;  single 

The  Pather'sVe'ilSd^s^T  ^'''' 

Whl"ZVi^''  '•ojal  .hrone; 

Who  did  for  human  guilt  atone,' Christ  for  me. 

Ll^t'crurfht'b  *h  '^^"^«'Cl^"-»t  for  me 
^precious  IS  his  balmy  name,Christ  for 

Christ  a  mere  man  may  answer  von 

Who  error's  winding  p^th  purs7e^ 

But  I  wah  part  can  ne^ver  d'o,  Christ  for  me. 

4  Lee  ^others  boast  of  heaps  of  gold,  Christ 

gpwK:^;^;J^;^^^-e. 

Yoar  honors  perwh  m  a  day ;  ^' 

My  poruon  never  can  dee.J:;  Chr...  for  „.«. 

8  In^Wing  ,iekne».  or  In  health,  Chri«  for    • 
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6  AUo„e.  .b,oad.  by  „i,h„„,  ,,^_  ^,^,.^^ 

My  hope,  my  Xie  ind™!"'^  '°''*' 
Convince  m,  ifyou  '.hTnkTm""^ '    ^"^  »«• 
7  Now  who  can  .iL  r  '■°''^'  C*"-"' 

for  me  ""^  "'>'  '°"g  ""d  say,Cbri« 

„.    Ch?is.for,;je.*  """  "-l  """dens,  «ay, 

Th™n"e;eVry'\l?"»  "n'^'ChH..  for  «e. 
We'll  form  a7t.,e?,^'' i:;^<'b«„T'  •"^r'"""'' 

Anf,o4ro;^-5:,^j.x:iir.'°^''-' 

V^7crrJi^'ir'•':r-eams. 


HYMNS 

Where  glory  po„„  j,,  f^^.. 
I  "One  er«  r.>n~  ...  _    "'■«■' 


4  Wh 


Sf  :,-t»3f tr^^  '"  '^'■■e 

B".  wh^'re The  .r„".r™T  '"'°'^- 
^^  I  hope  ere  long"  o'^V:  '^"'  ""^  ^ "■^'=. 

But  hasten  on  the  jood  old  v   ; . 
We'r=      •     .Chorus. 

f  t-i  Lever  fear  wi'*n  «».„  .i     •'. ' 
And  shout  and  sTnVtK  ^  ^**l  ^^>^' 
4  O  rr.   I    ,.      ^  ^^^  ^'^"'^  ^^d  way. 

4  0.,oodoWw«v,hov.sweetthouI;t| 


JVf«i;  ^  i."  ^«^»  fi'^wr  sweet  th 


We 


fe  wi 


auiiii/is 


r„ir .  '•^:"'"'>  always  sau 
"IkiigintheGoilOldVay 
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WHAT  vessel  are  you  sailing  in  ? 
Pray  tell  to  me  its  namer 
Our  vessel  is  the  ark  of  God, 

And  Christ  our  Captain's  name, 
rp.       ,  Chorus. 

Then  hoist  ev'ry  sail  to  catch  the  gale, 

Who  long  have  plied  the  oar ; 
1  he  night  begins  to  wear  away. 

9  AnV  ®  u°'',"  I***"  '■^ac*^  the  shore. 
^  And  what  s  the  port  you're  sailing  to  ? 

Pray  tell  us  all  straightway.     ^ 

The  new  Jerusalem's  the  Port, 

1  he  realms  of  endless  day : 

^  Our  compass  is  the  Sacred  Word 

Our  anchor  Blooming  Hope      * 

An^^'r'f  ^°^  the  main-top  ^ail, 
And  faith  our  cable  rope. 
How  many  are  there  now  on  board 

The  Gospel  Ship  Divine  1 
One  hundred  forty  thousand  souls, 
Andall  of  royal  line 
6  Heave  out  your  boat,  I  too,  will  go, 
If  you  can  find  me  room.  ^  ' 

There  s  room  for  you,  for  all  the  world- 
a  A  ^*^®  ^"^  <^^^*y  to  come, 
b  And  are  you  not  afraid  some  storm 
Vour  bark  will  o'erwhelm  1 
We  do  not  fear,  for  Christ  is  here, 
^  -./i^a  always  at  the  helm  ; 

ite  Lord  has  brought  us  through ; 
We're  looking  now  ahead.-and  in »' 
Aiieiana  appears  in  view; 
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8  The  san  is  np,  the  clouds  are  gone. 
The  heavens  above  are  clear  -^ 

A  CUV  bright  appears  in  sight"' 
We'll  soon  be  round  the  pier 

On  that  Celestial  Plain 
Our  song  shall  be,  "  Worthr  .h.  r      v 
For  rebel  sinnei^  sll!^n"»^     '  '"""''' 


W^WhS  "'  ""'^''  y°"  "•''•y*  say 

pMr^oX^tK^K-^' 
Mrpea^rTe^iidlr. 

«  1  fie  l.amb  was  slain  on  Calvarv 

■xrtLn'fsisfbf^r 

•Twas  there  he C^st^Jlf  ^^i. 

And  r'"''''K'*'''''''e  »"  aroand- 
And  many  have  redemption  found 
And  since  their  soul.  K,...  -  „_.  "I'    , 

They  shout  HosannaTo'hirnlme""'"'""'' 
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I'm  happy  „o„ ,rom  daTto d«?    ^"'^' 

A  mil  acqmttal  vnn'n  ..^JT •        » 

That'8  (he  newsl  fe  '"  P'ay- 
That  yoa  have  I'^fnM  .^"    ""*  ''^"'s ' 

Yo"Vp  m.Jk- ■'  "  "  "°" «  command 
MS   ^^'"'"''^"«»'«_^That's.beDewsr 

The.rio^pJ^f'^tgracf"'^' 
3  My  gracious  Master,  and  mv  Gort 
Assist  me  to  proclaim     "^  °°''' 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abro.^ 
3  JesTs  .  .^"V  °*  '^^y  Name         ''"'"'' 
That  LiL^"""*  """  <=''«"»»  OM«.ar» 

'Ti??ffl"'i'l''";"''^f«^«f 

Su  tL*";  P*?"^'  of  cancelled  sin 
^       ne  sets  the  prisoner  free ;  * 
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^«  b'jnd.  behold  yofr  Lt^P'^y ' 

And  leap.  yelaC'Ir^r'"""^' 
7  Look  unto  TT.  '   "'  JO/- 

His  soul  w«  onS^  ""i  *'«'■»  •• 
^^f-ore^eTrsoTor^^f'-S^o-ie 

GOD,  the  offended  Gnrf  m    .  ^  ('■•  *••) 

And  jSI!?  *"  P'«ce7^X°*' 
"  "'*'"'  '^S'  "»  to  be  frilndk 
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2  Us^in  the  stead  of  ChHst,  they  pray. 
-^Us,  in  the  stead  of  God,  entreat. 

/5^L'^?'^*'*«*^'  ^^^  ^''^s.  away, 
And  find  forgiveness  at  His  feef. 

3  Our  God  in  Christ  t  thine  embassy, 

An^°  1  PfP^^^  <^  °^ercy.  we  embrace  : 
And  gladly  reconciled  to  thee,        . 

Ihy  condescending  mercy  praise. 

^  ^'^ff'^n^^^''''*  ^y  ^"^^  Lord's  reqaest. 
A  lull  acquittance  we  receive! 
And  cnmiflials,  with  pardon  blest. 
We,  at  our  Judge's  instance^  live, 

¥  J  ye  Ihat  love  the  Lord, 
T«,-«  •        '^'  '^^  y°^^  i^y*  be  known : 
°'°  wu  M  '^"^  ^^^^^  «^eet  accord, 
While  ye  surround  His  throne  • 
Xjet  those  refuse  to  sing, 
Who  never  knew  our  God  - 
But  servants  of  the  hea venl v  Kine 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
2  The  Qq^  that  rules  on  high 
Tk  7^f  *"  the  earth  surveyl,  ' 
i  Hat  Tides  upon  the  stormy  sky 
And  calms  the  roaring  Seas  • 
This  awful  God  is  ours        * 
Our  Father  and  our  Lo^ . 
He  will  send  down  His  heavenly  powers 
•Xo  carry  us  above.  '  Powers, 

3  There  we  shall  see  His  face. 

And  never,  ne«er  sin ! 
6(i  r      .     ,     ' 
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There  from  the  rivers  of  His  erace 
rea  and  before  we  rise 

4^"?^'*  "^""^h  "MM  ng  bliss 
Should  constan,  joys  crelte 

*  Pi^^LT "  °'"e''«'=e  h«ve  found 
Celegial  fron  on  earthly  ground 

^   *nrei^yTrbe%^-<'f 

(C.  M.) 
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V  V       How  shall  I  all  to  h^is^^a  aspfre  'I 
A  sl«rve  redeem'd  from  death  mm  &io, 

A  brand  plucked  from  etervi]  iire, 
How  shall  I  equal  triuraphs  r  dse, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise? 

2  O,  how  tfhall  i  tie  goodness  tell, 
Father,  which  Tbou   d  me  hast  show'^i  ? 

That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  ani  helJ, 

oJ  *^"*^  ^®  *^""^**  *  ^=^"^^^  of  CkMi, 
Should  know,  should  i'e^il  my  siaa  Ibrgiven 
mm  Wi  h  this  antepast  of  heaven  I 

3  ^od  shall  I  slight  my  F&iher's  love  ? 
Or  basely  fear  His  gifts  to  own  ? 

Unmindful  of  His  favors  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  hallow'd  cross  fo  shun, 
Refuse  His  righteousness  i'  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  1 

4  No :  though  the  ancient  Dragon  rage. 
And  call  forth  all  his  host  towar : 

Thongh  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage; 

Thena,  and  their  god,  alike  I  dare , 
Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  proclaim  • 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 

5  Outcasts  of  men,  to  you  I  call,       ^ 
Harlots,  and  publicans,  and  thieves! 

±ie  spreads  His  arms  t'  embrace  you  aP  • 
Sinners  alone  His  grace  receives ;       * 
JNo  need  of  Him  thft  r|»h!s^"s  k^.^^. 
He  came  the  lost  t©  sceFandlave!" ' 
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6  Come,  O,  my  guilty  brethren,  come. 
Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin 

His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  vou  room  ; 
His  open  side  shall  take  vou  in:  * 

CW   n^°"  "°'^;  '".^^^"«  y^''  home; 
C/ome,  O,  my  gmhy  brethren,  come! 

7  For  you  the  purple  current  flowM 

T .nJ.^'uTJ''''^  ^'^  wounded  side: 
Languished  for  you  th'  eierntl  God : 
For  you  the  Prince  of  Glory  died  • 
Be  leve  and  all  your  sin  's  forgiv^en 
C^Iy  believe,  and  yours  is  helven!' 

AND  am  I  born  to  die  1        ^''  "'^ 
To  lay  this  body  down  7 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 

into  a  world  unknown  f 
—A  land  of  deepest  shade. 

Unpierced  by  human  thought  : 
The  dreary  regions  of  ihe  dead. 
Where  ail  things  are  forgot. 
'i  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 
What  will  become  of  me  f 
S?^   "appmess  or  woe 
•nrT^i  ^*»en  my  portion  be : 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound. 

I  from  my  grave  shall  rise, 
And  we  the  Judge  with  glory  crown'd 
And  see  the  flaming  skiesf  ^ 

^22^.fhalllleavemy  tomb! 
^  With  tnumph  or  regret  1  . 
*!.  icaifui  or  a  joyful  doom, 
A  curse  or  blessing  meet  ? 
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Will  angel-bands  convey 

Their  brother  to  the  bar  ? 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away, 
To  meet  its  sentence  there ! 
*  Wbo  can  resolve  the  doubt 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out 

Or  number'd  with  the  blest  ?  - 
I  must  from  God  be  driven, 

Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  His  command  to  heaven. 
Or  else— depart  to  hell. 
6  O,  Thou  that  would'st  not  have 
One  wretched  sinner  die: 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

*  rom  endless  misery ! 
Show  me  the  way  to.  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe  j 
That  when  Thou  comest  on  Thy  throne 
1  may  with  joy  appear  I 
6  Thou  art  Thyself  the  Way  ; 
Thyselfin  me  reveal: 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  ghort  day 

Obedient  to  thy  will. 
So  shall  I  love  my  God, 

Because  he  first  loved  me 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode. 
To  all  eternity.  ' 

A  ND  am  I  onlyl^n  to  die  ?  ^®''  *  ^*'^ 
-^^^4?l™"st  I  suddenly  complv 
»»i4u  uttiures  stem  decree? '  ' 
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To  all  eternity!  ^       * 

^  WhuJ'nr^^i^''''  «»rth  to  live 
While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve 
Mtl^'''^  *fae  house  of  ciay '  ' 

t/^  \'^''"'!™'  "^y  single  care 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  aid  pre^re 
iigamst  the  fatal  dai-f   "^  P'^^'^^' 

■         If  H?«     ^  ^°^*'  °^  wo'-Wiy  fear 
Ifhfesosoonisgone: 

innTi/^"  J«dge  is^t  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  mu.t  stand  before 
A  AT         ''^exorable  throne ! 

A  moment's  misery,  or  joy  •       ^'°^» 

ButOlwhen  JishilTend, 

te  m  f  '  ^."^  ^y  ^«^^>«^  place  ? 
Wirh^^  everlasting  days       ^ 

5  Nnih/nt  •  ""^^  ^Z"  *"^^1«  spend? 
Bu  hoi  l' J°''^  ^  thought  beneath, 

Th«T^^?'*^  ^'^*Pe  '^e  death      ' 
TT  *  '^^t  he^er,  never  dies  I 

How  make  mine  own  election  sure 

i' J*"'"  ^  ^?'^  °°  «*«h,  secure    ' 
A  mansion  in  the  skies  1 
p  T'  ^t^-chsafe  a  pitying  ray  • 

A J^gIfr«>«PPi'^es.,.       ^  ^*^' 
VL'j    Y'*"  '"^  Faraoii  on  my  hearf 
And  whensoever  I  hence  depart' 
Let  me  depart  in  peace.  ^     ' 
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OME,  sing  to  me  of  Heav'n, 
_^    When  I'm  about  to  die^ 
Sing  songs  of  holy  ecstacy, 
To  waft  my  boul  on  high ! 

CHORUS. 

Ther^''' "  more  sorrow  there» 

Thckv/U  be  no  more  sorrow  there, 
In  Heaven  above,  wherr  all  is  love, 
There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  there. 

3  When  cold  and  sluggish  drops 
Roll  off  my  marble  brow, 
Break  forth  in  songs  of  joyfulness, 
Let  Heaven  begin  below. 

3  When  the  last  moments  come, 

O,  wdich  my  dying  fac*' 
To  catch  the  bright  seraphic  glow, 
Which  iri  ench  feature  plays. 

4  Then  to  my  raptured  ear, 

Let  one  sweet  S'    ^  be  given  j 
Let  lijusic  charm  me  last  on  Earth 
And  greet  mt  first  in  Heaven.     ' 

5  Then  cl^^^e  my  l  ightless  eyes, 

And  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
And  clasp  my  cold  ^nd  icy  hands, 
Upon  thf  lifeless  breast. 

6  When  rov    d  r-^y  senseless  clay, 
_As'^  mblf  these  1  love. 

Then     n(     faeaven.t  lightful  Heaven 
My  jlcjus  home  al  )ve. 
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T^«n,orningflo«re„dJs,,Jaytheir8wms^ 

ATc.r.1      ^7^^"^'  '"''«°  '««'<=«  unfold  * 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats,  ' 

o  w  f  J®"!'^™  °'^''»e  evening  cold 

^arcl)  d  by  the  sun's  directer  raV 
The  momentary  glories  waste,      '' 

3soJttirh;''mt^^dti!;r- 
4  o{:^rr  ^;SrX;Tt-' 

Or  broke  by  sickness  in^ad."; 
^!LV<l?ng  glory  disappears,      ' 

5  Y^^L''"'"-'"'^'"^"'"'>s  die  away 

W  th  .!,'  ?=":  f  'L-e  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  far  i«h»ii  .il'  ' 

^^■^^^•''■rrluri^K"^  '''•»*  = 

9,  "'^™    '« woidrfGod  remains    ' 

A  ^^W^^}'  «PP««rance  of  death !     ^^'"^ 
Wj-.i.^''"  ^'S*"       "  ^o"!"  is  so  fair  ? 

r.„   '^l^"!,  P'S"-  '-^  'hat  breathe 
Can  with  a  dead  body  compare 

With  solemn  del. ght  I  survey^ 

_    ine  corpse,  whpn  fKo  5«.--v  .   ^   . 

And  long ingr  to  lie  in  its  stead. 
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3  How  blest  is  our  brother,  bcred 

Of  all  that  could  burden  his  mind  ! 
How  easy  the  soul  that  has  left 

This  wearisome  body  behind  ! 
Of  evil  incapable,  ihou, 

Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see 
No  longer  in  misery  now,         * 

No  longer  a  sinner  liire  me. 

3  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  pain: 
The  war  in  the  mepabers  is  o'er, 

And  never  shall  vex  him  again : 
No  anger  henceforward,  or  shame, 

Shall  redder  this»  innocent  clay  • 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame, 

And  passion  is  vanished  away. 

4  This  languishing  head  is  at  rest, 

Its  thinkiu^^  and  aching  are  o'er* 
This  quiet  immovable  breast  ' 

Is  heaved  by  affliction  no  more  : 
This  heart  is  no  longer  the  seat 

Of  trouble  and  torturing  pain ; 
It  ceases  to  flutter  and  beat, 

It  never  shall  flutter  again. 
6  The  lids  he  so  seldom  could  close 

By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep,     ' 
Seal'd  up  in  their  mortal  repose, 

Have  strangely  forgotteu  to  weep ; 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  supplies. 

These  hollows  from  water  are  free : 
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And  evil  they  never  shall  see. 
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^  ^^T^lf "  V^.^o  suffer  is  mine, 

Mv  s^rit  irl  'I^^^'^^'nent  become  ! 
Im^I    ^^*^^^^^  anew, 
^^  My  flesh  be  consigned  to  the  tomb ! 

T'^Be'Ji.^^^  o^<l-ck  and  dead^^'*"^ 
With  h^i         "^^""^  ^*''  severe,       ' 

we  ail  shall  soon  appear- 
Our  cautipn'd  souls  pr^Pe' 

aJ^^  "««'  ^'itfe  watchful  care, 
And  8tir  us  up  to  pray :  ' 

^  ^^f  *^  *"*^  ^8"'  the  hour. 
That  awfuj  hour  unknown. 
When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power 

Thou  Shalt  from  hear^  come  down 
The  immortal  Son  of  Man/  ' 

^^^JU^gethehumahracJ, 
^w -.1"  \*;^  f'^tl^er's  dazzHng  train 
With  all  thy  glorious  gracl'''^^'^' 
3  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

The^olemn  midnight  cry/ 
.  *  c  ucaa,  trie  J  udgt  is  come  • 

Arise  and  meet  him  fn  the  sTv  ' 
And  meet  your  instant  doom !  " 
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4  6,  may  we  thus  be  found 

Obedient  to  his  word  ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound 

And  looking  for  our  Lord  !    ' 
O,  may  we  thus  ensure 

A  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest ! 

BY^ith  we  find  the  place  above, 
The  rock  that  ren  t  in  twain : 
Beneath  the  shade  of  dying  love 
And  in  the  clefts  remain.        ' 
2  Jesus,  to  Thy  dear  wounds  we  flee. 
We  sink  into  Thy  side ; 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  Thee. 
Shall  evermore  abide. 

tS  ^^i^l^l  ;hundVing  trumpet  sound; 
The  latest  lightning  glare ; 
1  he  mountains  melt;  the  solid  ground 
A  ^P»^solve  as  liquid  air : 
4  The  huge  celestial  bodies  roll 
Amidst  that  general  tire, 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll. 

And  all  in  smoke  expire! 
Yet  still  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns 
^  When  nature  is  destroy'd  * 

And  no  created  thing  remains 
Throughout  the  flaming  void. 
6  Sublime  upon  His  azure  throne 
He  speaks  the'  Almighty  word  • 
aisjiai  is  obey'd !  'tis  done : 
— .siu  *  aittUioc  icsiored, 
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7  So  te  it !  let  this  system  end, 

Tim  ruinous  earth  and  skies 
The  New  Jerusalem  descend, 
The  New  Creation  rise. 

8  Thy  power  omnipotent  assume: 

Thy  brightest  majesty » 
^^7J»«»  Thou  dost  in  glory  come 
My  Lord,  remember  me !  ' 

F^nrT     '^^?"l^^^^  *"^i0"S  thought 

Ponfi    T  '^'''^^^^y  ^^°P^  and  fear !       ^    ' 
Confined  to  neither  court  nor  eel 
His  soul  disdains  on  earth  to  dwell 

o  rr.    P  °?^^  sojourns  here. 

^  His  happiness  in  part  is  mine 
Already  sa^ed  from  low  design 
From  every  creature-love  •' 
Best  with  the  scorn  of  finite  goid 
Mysoulislighten'dofitslofd    ' 

3  The  things  eternal  I  pursue  : 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 

^      ForminelhumbircL-m 

TpiifnV"!?.  ^^"S^hters  or  thau'lons 
Temples  divine  of  living  stone?    ' 
Inscribed  with  Jesu's  name'. 
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5  No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess, 
No  cottage  in  this  wilderness ; 

A  poor  wayfaring  man, 
I  lodge  awhile  in  tents  below ; 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro, 

Till  I  my  Canaan  gain. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  I  call  my  own  - 
A  stranger,  to  the  world  unknown, 

I  all  their  goods  de^tpise  j 
I  trample  on  their  whole  delight 
And  seek  a  country  out  of  sight! 

A  country  in  the  skies: 

7  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair ; 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there 

And  my  abiding  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay,      . 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

8  I  come,— thy  servant,  Lord,  replies:— 
I  come  to  meet  Thee  in  the  skies, 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest*' 
Now  let  the  Pilgrim's  jonrney  end  : 
Now»  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend 

Receive  me  to  Thy  breast  I  * 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
Of  ail  tliat  travel  to  the  sky, 
^^"je,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide, 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely ; 
On  Thee  alone  oar  ^nirite  £'«*-' 
While  heJci  in  life's  uneven  way. 


re. 


md. 


(6.8's) 
Guide 


HYMNS 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  ht  e  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  • 
Hut  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe         ' 

And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move 
Our  everlasting  home  above.  * 

3  We  have  no  'biding  city  here 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight*; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer 
Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light    * 
^rusalem,  the  saints*  abode,      ' 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Patient  th*  appointed  race  to  run, 

Ihis  weary  world  we  cast  behind  • 
From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on. 

The  liew  Jerusalem  to  find  : 
Our  labor  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  New  Jerusalem. 

5  Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven,  ' 

%V  1th  songs  to  Sion  we  return, 

Oontending  for  our  native  heaven. 
Ihat^palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  It  nearer  while  we  sing. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  Love  Divine 

TKri^'^t  "*"/ J*'*?  "^'^^  ^^'^''Sth  renewed; 
The  church  of  the  first-born  to  join. 
__We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  • 
VV  uh  joy  upon  our  heads  arise,     ' 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 
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Nobly  for  ,7ei  M.T  ""  '''■«». 

followers  of  the  dt''''"'^'=«"4 
SO     of  '"^"''"•ffGod. 

„  Serve  their  Mater  f  ""^  ""-one. 

""d  resides  ^molln^^y  "»''  nigh,  • 
„      God  doth  in  H?5.^"  """o-  ' 

'  More  than  con^t^^^'^^.-^^'^h.. 

^  Hunger  not tdr^^"'''««  P-« 
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Throu/eh  sJr  f^r    ''■*'^  known 
^^V  on  the  ieft  w/.hT'"""  seat, 

Pe£---"^^ 
*criorin  rnv  nf\  -«     *'^'*> 

^nd  render  mL'^*'^  ^<"^. 
«  I  will  imn  "  ™'  '"'«'■'• 

Te"C?hr'''''K'«'=e,Ve.        . 

^■^"'-wit^fc-W^ilve,' 

2  See  whet*  o'er  d^  ZiT    ""  *«*• 
■And  neiii.,  <•, :  V  '  '^«s'es  Iher  .,. 

--"^"i-ij:  feeder  hivej" 

81 


(C.  M.) 

le, 


*is/i 


HYliNS 

N^  fold,  nor  pl«ce  of  refuge  nw  ■ 

1  fieir  souJs  for  laclf  of  knowledge  dii.' 

'''Re^mtttoi3^:S^r'"--i^e, 

The„eedo?a%vstea"|se^' 
O,  claim  them  for  thy  ransom'd  ^n'es  t 

Tn  i'°  '^."'«  "-^  pardoning  grac 

j^And  Witness  an  their  sLTiitt!"' 

jESirs  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone 
OhVHew""""  '  H  '^y  hopes  upon 

^hedat'  "''  '"'  ^^"^  ">«  Vire  and 
g^Aod  Se',  piiced  them  on  the  Kock  of  Ages. 


HYMNS 

2  His  track  I  see  and  FU  pursue 
The  naiTow  way  till  Him  I  view 

3  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went/ 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishient. 

Vvl^^^'^^t^'^^y  o^ holiness, 
I  ii  go,  lor  all  liis  paths  are  peaee 

6  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 

And  mourned  because  I  found  it  nof. 
6  My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been 

Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

'^  TflT"^  '.^u*'''^  ^S^*^°«t  'ts  power, 
I  felt  Its  weight  and  guilt  the  more 

8  Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say. 

Come  hither,  soul,  "  I  am  the  w1t.» 

9  Lo !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb.- 
Shalt  lake  me  lo  Thee  as  I  am.  * 

10  Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give 

Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive 
^^  ^^ '^"i  ^  ^«»  to  sinners  round/ 

i«  ^^^  *  ^^^^  ®*''^^"''  ^  *^ave  found. 
13  1 11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood 
^^And  say,  «  Behold  the  way  to  G'od." 

MY  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair, 
T,«  „i-H  •  P*'"  nordeath  can  enterihere  ' 
^s  glittering  rowers  the  sun  out^^hiue  ' 

That  Heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine 

1  m  going  home,  I'm  going  home 
Vm  going  home  to  di^na  .^."^T» 
10  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more! 
I  m  going  home  to  die  no  more 
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Be  mine  .hThafc"  U"  ^oTn"  °''^°^' 

Th..  k  ?*  ®'"'  'ease  to  be 

^^That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. 

1 11  join  w^,h  those  wlio're  gone  before 
•or.         H»PPy,  happy;     *         ""*• 

Where  sin  „nd  sorrow  ;re  no  more 
^.  Happy  In  the  Lord.  * 

When  we  cross  the  River  of  Jordan 
Happy,  happy . 

When  we  cross  the  Si^^r  of  Jortan 
<»  A  &        ^"PP^  '"  'he  Lord  ' 

The^on,hTm^t°arrir'^ 
I II  bid  adieu  to  all  m..  „, repose, 
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3  O,  may  my  s^ul  march  boldly  on. 

And  never  end  the  blessed  song:' 
O,  may  I  al  ways  persevere. 

When  I  my  fj-iends  in  heaven  shall  see 
There  we  will  lell  our  suffijrinls  1^  ' 
When  we  shall  reach  that  hapfy  shore 
m'  ^Vi*  ^PP>^  company!'  ^^^    ^°'®- 
May  I  be  there  that  sight  to  see, 
And  p,n  ,n  praise  to  Jesus'  name. 

All  glorious  m  Jerusalem. 
6 Id  htile  thought  He'd  be  so  nigh 

fed'"  rL'"'''*  n^elaughfnd  cry, 
T  K  «      '  » '  ^®  ^^^^  ^^r  thee  my  love  • 
I  have  a  place  for  thee  above  "  ' 

J  Now  here's  my  heart,and  here's  my  hand 

Mv  SlfnH  ^^"/\^h«^  heavenly  ffl'^^' 
My  hand  again  I  give  to  thee 

^^Hopmg  thy  (ace  injjeaven  to  see. 
fXTE  sing  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

A^\,ftate 

But  what  wilMt  be  to  be  there ! 
But  what!  but  what! 

But  what  will  it  be  to  be  there  f 

Rm     u  ^'^  }!f  «^'°"^«  confessed. 
o  w  ,^"i  "^^^^  ^i"  »t  be  to  be  there  ! 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold 
^  Of  „s  wallsdecW  with  ieweU  f^  .-... 
ui  us  wunaers  and  pleasures  untold '^"' 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 
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3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  fwm  sin 
Froi??  -T""^'  temptation  Xie    ' 
T/'V*^'  without  and  within       ' 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there 

^  ^Of^^^  °^J^^  ««'^i<^e  of  love 

Of  robes  which  the  glorfied  Lar- 
The  church  of  the  first-bori   aboTe 

St?n  L^K°:''  °*^^^^  P^^««"re  or  woe, 
A^A    I    \  ^®®^^"  0"^  spirits  prenare 

^^^And  feel  what  it  isjo  be  there.- 

TN  the  Christians'  home  in  glory 

TherJmTc,'''?^^' «  ^•"d  ^^'V' 
To  f.V^2i®*''*°"''  ^^  «^°°e  before  me, 

OH9Rus.-There  is  rest  for  tKe  w  aiy,     • 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary 
1  here  is  jest  for  you  — 
9M.^«o^her  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
r>  Wher^  the  tree  ef  life  is  blooming 
o  XT    .   T"®*^®  '®  ^est  for  you.  ^' 

wl-^u'"^  "P  "3^  mansion, 
^  Which  eternally  shall  stand, 

In?h\Ti '\*"  "°^  ^«  transient, 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 
^  Fain  nor  sickness  ne'er  shall  enter 
Uriefnor  woe  my  lot  shall  share 
But  in  that  celestial  centre  ' 

m  crown  ofiife  shall  wear. 
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*  ^J^.  ''i^^'f  fhall  then  be  ranquished 
And  his stinr  shall  h^  Ji.Hj       "> 
Shout  (or  gladness  n  V  "'""''"«»'»  ! 
Hail  oriTi^  ;      ?. ' "'  ^"^  ransomed, 

«5'  °.'  '"'«^'  y«  ••ei"  o.  glory 

Shuut  your  triumph  as  you'eo- 
Zion  s  gates  will  open  for  v 

Vou  shall  find  an'^entS        „„h 
lOS  ■ 

M^Path-^^ti^ltttr'^^''''"^. 
T    meet  H.m  in  the  promfaed  land. 

CHORUS. 

t  K         °  Saviour  in  the  promised  land 

To  meet  Him  in  the  p^omi^dU'^. 

I  h»r  '  '"■°''°  '"  *«  promised  land 
I  hare  a  crown  in  the  promised  land 

To^t'.r ^"f^'^'U^ ««.  I  mast  go    ' 
To  wear  it  in  the  prom  •  .d  land. 

*  }  ?°Pe  *°  "eet  yoq  in  the  promised  laofl 
I  hope  ,0  meet  you  in  the  proS  aSd' 

We- 1  nr"?^*,f."'.j°y°"»  band,  ■  ' 

we  II  nraisft  him  .,»  ,k« _^.  *  *  .      . 

•Mr-i-ii "    "'"  '"  '"^  i^roiuised  land. 

We  U  away,  we'll  a  fray,  &c, 
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OH  1  do  not  be  discouraged, 
For  Jesus  is  your  Friend, 
<-"',  do  not  be  discouraged, 
For  Jesus  is  your  Friend. 
He  wiJl  give  you  grace  to  conquer, 
U-  will  give  you  grace  to  conquer, 
And  keep  you  to  the  end. 

CHORUS. 

rm  glad  I'm  in  this  army 
Yes,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army, 
Yes,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army. 
And  I'll  battle  lor  the  school. 

2  ^''ff^ht  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  shall  win; 
^^^}  °°»  y^  ^'"'e  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  shall  win. 
For  the  Saviour  is  your  Captain, 
For  the  Saviour  is  your  Captain! 
And  He  has  vanquished  sin 
i  And  when  the  conflict's  over, 

Before  Him  you  shall  stand  : 
And  when  the  conflict's  over, 
V     ^r^?!"®  F^^yoa  shall  stand. 
You  sha    sing  His  praise  for  ever, 
If  ou  shall  sing  His  praise  for  ever 
In  Canaan's  happy  land. 
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A    ^EAUTIFUL  land  by  faith  I  see, 
jr\     A  land  of  rest,  from  sorrow  free, 

InH  h^IJIfrf  1^^  ransomed,  bright  and  fkir 
And  beautiful  ansrels.  too  Ar«  °Ko«- 


HYMNS 

CHORUS. 

Will  you  go  ?    Will  you  go  ? 
Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me  ? 
Will  you  go  1    Will  you  go  1 
-  ^^   Go  to  that  beautiful  land  1 
3  That  beautiful  land,  the  City  of  light 
It  ne  er  has  known  the  shades  of  night  • 
The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day,       ' 
Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away. 
3  In  vision  I  see  its  streets  of  gold 

Its  beautiful  gates  I  too  behold,  ' 
The  river  of  life,  the  crystal  se;, 
The  ambrosial  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree 

*  ^^lllf*''^"*^  ^^'""J"^  "»*^ved  in  white, 
In  rapture  range  the  plains  of  light ;     ' 

And  in  one  harmonious  choir  thev  nraise 
^  T^heir  glorious  Savour's  matchU  IZt 

THERE'S  a  beautiful  home  for  thee.brother. 
A  home,  a  home  for  thee  •  •"'""^^'^i 

There,  brother,  's  a  home  for  thee. 

CHORUS. 

A  beautiful  home  !>  thee,  brother. 
A  beautiful  home  for  thee; 

In  that  land  of  bliss  where  pleasure  is. 
o  TK  y'  ^^^^^^r'  's  a  home  for  thee. 
2  There  s  a  beautiful  rest  for  thee,  brother 

A  rest,  a  rest  for  thee  j  ' 

Tl?^r  "'.^^^L^n^  ?bove,  where  all  is  love, 
There,  brother,  's  a  rest  for  thee. 
A  b'*^*^**'^''*!  -'-"*  ^--  "^       <      • 

A  beautiful  rest,  for  thee : 
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In  those  mansions  above,where  all  is  love. 
There,  brother,  *s  a  rest  for  thee. 
3  There's  a  beautiful  crown  for  thee,  brother 
A  crown,  a  crown  for  thee ;  ' 

When  the  battle  is  done,  and  Tictory  won. 

Our  Saviour  will  give  it  to  thee. 
A  beailtfful  crown  for  thee,  brother. 

A  benutiful  crown  for  thee  ; 
When  the  battle  is  done,  and  victory  won. 
Our  Saviour  will  give  it  to  thee. 
4  There's  a  beautiful  robe  for  thee,  brother 
A  robe,  a  robe  for  thee ;  ' 

A  robe  of  white,  so  pure  and  bright. 
^'         A  glorious  robe  for  thee. 
A  beautiful  robe  for  thee,  brother 
A  beautiful  robe  for  thee.        * 
A  robe  of  white  so  pure  and  bright, 
A  glorious  robe  for  thee. 
5  Wilt  seek  that  beautiful  home,  brother, 
inathome,  that  home  above: 
In  that  land  of  light,  where  all  is  bright. 
That  land  where  all  is  love  1  ' 

A  beautiful  home  for  thee,  brother. 

A  homci  a  home  for  thee ; 
Thit!^  If^f  of  bliss,  where  pleasure  is. 
There,  brother,  's  a  home  for  thee. 

loe  

WE  are  waiting  by  the  river, 
n^t        .  ®  *^^  va'ching  on  the  shore 
Only  waiting  for  the  boatman.  ' 

Soon  h*>'l!  — —-  -     '  ' 
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Choros. 
•    4-®''®  ^aiti'iig  by  the  river, 
We  are  watching  on  the  shore, 

^  Q^  ""  u''?.^  ^^^  ^^«  boatman,     ' 
Soon  he  II  come  to  bear  us  o'er 

And  Its  billows  loudly  roar  - 

Wafted  from  the  other  shore! 
°ii.*^f  ^"'S:ht  celestial  city, 
We  have  cau§1itsiich  radiant  gleams 

w!!'""*"^  ^°'j"«"3^  *  ^°^«d  one ; 
Wm»  nn^Q'T ^'"^ Jeave ourside 
WhZ«^r^°"l^^  '^^'^  meet  them, 
fi  wu      ?  ^'  '''^'  htive  crossed  the  tide 

mth  its  dark  and  chilUnff  tide 
I'^^"^  bright  and  glorious  iyp 

uutsho.  .3tayjo\,rney,ttndhastensmehome. 
T;^n^.„gelswSK^ 

lY  L.^^'^*''?*  ""^'^^'t^^'^^'^omeme  W 
In  the  bright  gates  df  crystal  the  shining  ones^ 
.    ,      will  stand,  '       '  ?,Jr 

Ana  siDg  me  a  welcome  to  their  own  M^e 
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^  A  J^  K^M  r"*  ™^  ^""^^  ^^^^'''S  my  bliss, 
And  building  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this- 
I  look  lor  a  city  which  hands  have  not  piled' 

o  Ll^\^^^  *  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

J  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  mar 
grow ;  ■' 

I  would  not  recline  upon  roses  below  • 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest, 
Till  I  find  them  foreveron  Jesus'own  breist. 

S^'^y^  ^^  ™®^^  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  • 
Where,  m  all  the  bright  forever  ' 

Sorrow  ne*er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 

CHORUS. 

Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet 
^       Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet', 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  tne  river 
o  ou  ,^^^^^  ^^e  surges  cease  to  roll.  * 

2  Shall  we  meet  in  that  blest  harbor 

When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er  ? 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor 
By  the  fair  celestial  shore? 

3  Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Rolls  in  harmony  around, 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus, 
With  its  sweet,  melodious  sound  ? 

4  Shail  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one, 

ou  ./'^  °^  ®*"**  ^''°™  o"''  embrace  1 
Snail  we  listen  to  their  voices, 

And  behold  them  face  to  face. 

5  Shall  we  meet  with  nhriat  «»«  a-..i 

When  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  1 
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^''aL'/-.^/"  '"■'"  '"^  "'  welcome, 
And  Ml  down  upon  his  throne  ? 

Il»  

'T^o'tlhiTe',  '"'  ^'''''°'"-  '"'°  ^'^^ 
H^°Ef"J  ^°"°'»''"  ^'""  «'■"•«"  'ike  m,.  • 

Ws"  """  '■°"""'"'  '^'"■*''  P"don 
And  cleanses  the  foulest  wherever  it  flows. 

For  the  L,on  of  Judah  shall  bi^ak  ev'rv  chain 
And  g,ve  us  the  victoiy  again  and  a^a^n."'"' 

2  And  when  l  was  willing  with  ,11  things  to 

He  gave  me-  my  bounty,  hi,  love  "^^n*  mv 

band  """  ^°'"'''  """  ""  'onq-eri^^ 

Who  are'marching  to  glory  at  JesusW 

'  And'th'.""''  "*  'he  storms  of  adversity  roll 

In  vain^this  irail  vessel  the  tempest  shall 
My  hoi[4  rests  secure  on  the  blood  "-ofTe' 

TheiTthe^'  1!"  """o-^"'-'  'Ieip7nTh« 

memng"a^:r"  '"'  "'"'  '"■"  "" 

i  i'  sing  of  the  bio<ii  of  the  cross  in  that  day. 
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5  And  when  with  the  ransomed  by  Jesus  mv 
_     liead,  Mg/. 

From  fountain  to  fountain  I  then  shall  be 
1 II  tall  at  fajs  feet  and  his  mercy  adore. 
And  sing  of  the  blood  of  the  cross  ever- 
more. 

118  

SHALL  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
«ri.     ^'^^^  ^he  surges  ne'er  shall  roll. 
Where  in  all  the  bright  forever, 
Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 

-.     „  CHORUS. 

;  bha    we  meet,  shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet  1 
tonal!  we  meet  beyond  the  river 
Wiiere  the  surges  ne'er  shall  roll  1 

^  ®^wl^^  "^^^'  ^^  ^^*^  ^^®^^  harbor, 
_   When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er : 
bbail  we  meet  and  cast  our  anchor 
By  the  fair,  celestial  shore  ?        ' 

3  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city. 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine. 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper. 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

4  Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 

Rolls  its  harmony  around  ;         ' 
And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
With  its  sweet,  melodious  sound. 

5  Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one. 

ou  u     ^f.^  ^°^  ^^^^  our  embrace  ? 
bnall  we  listen  to  their  vbicps 

And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 
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.***  ^  i{ : 

i"  .r  ''^V®'  ™y  advocate  uoove, 

,«.  U     My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  Love  • 
If  now  for  me  prevails  Thy  praver 
If  now  I  find  f  hee  pleading  there :' 
11  Thou  the  secret  wish  convey 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray ; 
Hear,  and  my  weak  petitions  join. 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  Thine ! 

^  ?*i^  ^°"^<*  I  ^^ow  my  utmost  ill, 
And  groan  my  nature's  weight  to  feel : 
To  feel  the  clonds  that  round  me  roll 
1  he  night  that  hangs  upon  my  soul. 
Ihe  darkness  of  my  carnal  mind. 
My  will  perverse,  my  passions  blind 
Scattered  o'er  all  the  earth  abroad,      * 
Immeasurably  far  from  God  i 

3  Jesu,  my  heart's  desire  obtain; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain ; 

My  fullness  of  corruption  show 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow 
A  deeper  displacence  at  sin  ' 

A  sharper  sense  of  hell  within 
A  stronger  struggling  to  get  free, 
A  keener  appetite  for  Thee ! 
4  O,  sovereign  Love,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
Give  me  Thyself,  or  else  I  die- 

n    fK^'u  n"""  death;  from  hell  set  free; 
Death,  hell  are  but  the  want  of  Thee, 
auicken'd  by  thy  imparted  flame. 
Saved,  when  possess'd  of  Thee,  I  km ; 
My  life,  my  only  heaven  ihon  U* . 
O,  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  "heart  '* 
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WetREWiTH,  O,  God,  shall  I  draw  near, 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  1 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  Most  High  1 

Will  multiplied  oblations  please  1 
Thousands  of  rams  his  favor  buy, 
Or  slaughtered  hetacombs  appease  ? 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God  ? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain  1 
Rivers  oi  oil,  and  seas  of  blood, 
Alas!  they  all  must  flow  in  vain, 

4  Whoe'er  to  Thee  themselves  approve, 

Must  take  the  path  Thy  word  hath  show'd 
Justice  pursue,  and  mercy  love, 
And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  Thine, 

Present  for  past  can  ne'er  atone  ; 
Though  I  to  Thee  the  whole  resign, 
I  only  give  Thee  back  Thine  own. 

6  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust  1 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 
My  glory  swallow'd  up  in  shame. 

7  Guilty  I  stand  before  Thy  face  j 

On  me  I  feel  Thy  wrath  abide  ; 
*Tis  just  the  sentence  should  take  place ; 
*Ti8  just ;— but,  O,  thy  Son  hath  died  • 

8  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled  ; 

He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
Beneath  our  curse  He  bowed  his  head : 
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9  See  where  before  the  throne  He  stands, 

And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer ' 
Points  to  His  side,  and  lifts  His  hands 
And  shows  that  I  ana  graven  there.    ' 

10  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray, 

He  prays  that  I  wilh  Him  may  reign  • 
Amen  to  what  my  Lord  does  say  !         ' 
Jesus,  Thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 

(c   M.) 

LOVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God  * 
For  you  He  suffer'd  pain  :  ' 

Swearers,  forvou  He  spilt  His  blood  : 
And  shall  He  bleed  in  vain  ? 
2  Misers,  for  you  His  life  He  paid  : 
Your  basest  crime  He  bore  : 
^';"nkards,  your  sins  on  Him  were  laid 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 
S  The  God  of  love,  to  earth  He  came. 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven ; 
Believe,  believe  in  Jesu's  Name, 
And  all  your  sin  's  forgiven. 
4  Believe  on  Him  that  died  for  thee, 
And  sure  as  He  hath  died, 
Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified. 

JESUS,  the  Name  high  over  all,    ^''•'*'^ 
tf     In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky, 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall,' 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 
2  Jesus,  the  Na^ie  to  sinners  dear 
The  Name  to  sinners  givenj* 
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It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear, 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  tht  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 
Power  into  strength lei^s  souls  it  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O,  f;hai  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  His  grace  ! 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 
Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

5  His  only  righteousness  I  show, 

His  saving  truth  proclaim  ; 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  •*  Behold  the  Lamb ! " 

6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath, 

I  may  but  gasp  his  Name ; 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 
"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb!  " 


11§  

O,  GOD !  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home; 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne, 

Still  may  we  dwell  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  aJone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
Prom  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
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4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

7  O,  God !  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  sha     last, 
And  our  perpetual  home. 

"»  (c. 

THEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name ! 
And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  worms  we  be  ! ;] 
S  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 
As  days  and  months  increase  ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell, 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be,? 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. ' 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 
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And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

5  Great  God  r  on  vi^hat  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  I 
The  eternal  slates  of  all  the  dead. 
Upon  li/e's  feeble  strings  ! 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go. 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 
A  V.J^*'^  *^»s  dangerous  road  ! 
And  if  our  souls  be  harried  hence 

May  they  be  found  with  God.    ' 

C  TAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
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(S.M.) 


Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite 
iNor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight. 

^  '^te*'Jn^\^®  T^^'^  "^y  stubborn  heart, 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears : 
And  vex'd,  and  urged  Thee  to  depart 
For  many  long  rebellious  years :    ' 
f  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Ol  all  who  e^er  Thy  grace  received  : 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  griev'd 
4  Yet,  O!  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High-Priest : 
JNor  m  Thy  riehteous  an^er  sw--? 

300  ^'°  ^^^^^^^  ^*^  ^^o*"  Thy  peopfe's  rest. 


S 


I 


ad 


(S.M.) 

b  despite 

It. 

I  heart, 

irsj 

irt, 

sn, 
red; 
seen, 
grievM 

s  rest. 


HYMNS 

5  This  only  woe  I  deprecate  ; 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove  ; 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate ; 

A  T^^^^J^^rse  me  with  this  want  of  love* 

^  SSow,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

Up-raise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand, 
A  i^&  ^^^^  ^^y  P^^^ect  peace, 

lai  ""^  ™®  ^°  ^^®  promised  land. 

"*  (s.M.) 


O,  MY  offended  God. 
If  * 


_.      -  now  at  last  I  see 

a}  ^^^^  trampled  on  Thy  blood, 

And  done  despite  to  Thee: 
Ai  1  begin  to  wake 

Out  of  my  deadly  sleep  ;— 
Into  Thy  arms  of  mercy  take, 

And  there  for  ever  keep. 
S  No  other  right  have  I 

Than  what  the  world  may  claim: 
AI^  all  may  to  their  God  draw  nigL 

Through  faith  in  Jesu's  name : 
Thou  all  the  debt  hast  paid  : 

This  is  my  only  plea ; 

wT^n^"^'  ^""^  ^°  Thee  hath  made 
_  ^jVith  all  mankind,  and  me. 

3  Tlwu  hast  obtainM  the  grace, 

That  all  may  turn  and  live  • 

And  lo !  Thy  offer  I  embrace, 

Thy  mercy  I  receive. 

Whene'er  the  wicked  man 

tj.31?^?:'  ^^^^  ^L^  ^'?  ^o  Thee, 
i*i^.!atv,  repentance  is  not  vain, 

He  shall  accepted  be. 
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4  Thy  death  hath  bought  the  power 

For  every  sinful  soul, 
That  all  may  know  the  gracious  hour, 

.And  be  by  faith  made  whole ; 
Thou  hast  for  sinners  died, 

That  all  might  come  to  God  j 
The  covenant  Thou  hast  ratified, 

And  seaPd  it  with  Thy  blood. 

5  He  that  believes  in  Thee, 

And  doth  till  death  endure, 
He  shall  be  saved  eternally; 

The  covenant  is  sure ; 
The  mountains  shall  give  place. 

The  covenant  cannot  move, 
The  covenant  of  Thy  general  grace, 

Thy  all-redeeming  love. 
199  

DEPTH  of  mercy,  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  f 

Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear  1 

Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 

Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face: 

Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls ; 

Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 
2  I  have  spilt  His  precious  blood, 

Trampled  on  the  Son  of  God; 

Fill'd  with  pangs  unspeakable ! 

I,  who  yet  am  not  in  hell ! 

Whence  to  me  this  waste  of  love  ? 

Ask  my  Advocate  above ; 

See  the  cause  in  Jesu's  face. 

Now  before  the  throne  of  grrice. 
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3  Lo!  I  cumber  still  the  ground: 
J-o!  an  Adrocate  is  found ' 

Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down  : 
Ltet  this  barren  soul  alone  *** 
Jesus  speaks  and  pleads  fifis  blood  I 
He  disarms  the  wrath  of  God  » 
Now  my  Father's  bowels  move  : 
Justice  lingers  into  love. 

4  Kindled  His  relentings  are; 

Me  He  ^w delights  to  spare: 

r'\^^:u  S?^/^*"  '  give  thee  up  ?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop.        ■ 

JhnT  ^u'  ""^  '^^.  Saviour  stands : 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still! 

5  Jesus,  answer  from  above : 

Sr?,"^  mi^  "^^y  ^^^"^^^  love  ? 
wiit  Thou  not  the  wrong  forget  1 

Suffer  me  to  kiss  Thy  feet  ?^ 
Ifl  rightly  read  Thy  heart, 
rJ      SS  *"  compassion  art. 
Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow! 
rardon  and  accept  me  now 

Pity  from  Thine  eye  let  fall; 
By  a  look  my  soul  recall ; 
Wow  the  stone  to  flesh  convert 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart 
Now  incline  me  to  repent  •  ' 

Let  me  nnw  mxr  a.ii  i '. . 

Now  mv  foul  revolt  deplore 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 
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(S.M.) 


O  UNEXHAUSTED  Grace ! 
,     O,  Love  unspeakable  ! 
I  am  not  gone  to  my  own  place  j 

I  am  not  yet  in  hell  1 
Earth  doth  not  open  yet^ 

My  soul  to  swallow  upj 
And,  hanging  o'er  the  burning  pit, 
I  still  am  forced  to  hope. 

2  I  hope  at  last  to  find 

The  kingdom  from  above ; 
The  settled  peace,  the  constant  mind, 

The  everlasting  love  j 
The  sanctifying  grace, 

That  makes  me  meet  for  home : 
I  hope  to  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

Where  sin  can  never  come. 

3  What  shall  i  do  to  keep 

The  blessed  hope  I  feel  ? 
Still  let  me  pray,  and  watch,  and  weep. 

And  serve  Thy  pleasure  still : 
O,  may  I  never  grieve, 

My  kind,  long-suffering  Lord, 
But  steadfastly  to  Jesus  cleave, 

And  answer  all  His  word. 

4  Lord,  if  Thou  hast  bestow'd 

On  me  th*  gracious  fear, 
TMs  horror  of  offending  God, 

O,  keep  it  always  here ! 
And  that  I  never  more 

May  from  Thv  wavs  denarf. 
Enter  with  all  Thy  mercy's  power. 

And  dwell  within  my  heart* 
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A  ND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gaii^'*^ 

Qci  ^ V"^^''^'^ '?  ^*  Saviours  blood  ? 
IJied  He  for  me,  who  caused  His  pain? 
For  me  who  Him  to  death  pursued  1 
Amazmg  love !  how  can  it  be,  ^ 
That  Thou,  my  God,  should'st  die  for  me  1 

«  Tis  mystery  all !  The'  Immortal  dies » 
W  ho  can  explore  His  strange  design  f 
In  vain  the  first-born  Seraph  tries      ^ 

To  sound  the  depths  of  Love  Divine  f 
;Tis  mercy  all;  let  earth  adore 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  left  His  Father's  throne  above  • 

pin?-  "f  ^i?r''*  '"'^/''i^  H^«  ^'-a^e  I)  ' 
A^^J^^ui  ?^i«self  of  all  but  love. 
And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  : 
Pnr  n  ^'^^  «»» immensp  and  free. 
For,  O,  my  God,  it  lound  out  nt^  / 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night- 
Thme  eye  diffused  a  quick'ning  rav 

I  woke;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  li^hf  • 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  waTfree  '^ 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followM  Thee!* 

6  No  condemnation  now  I  dread  • 

Jesus,  and  all  in  Him,  is  mine! 
Ahr-e  m  Him,  my  living  Head 

And  rlnfhpH  in  ^i«.k»^_ »  ,.    . 

Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne       ' 
And  claim  the  crown,through  Christ  my  own 
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A  RISE,  my  soul,  arise, 
jC\    Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  j 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
Id  my  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead  j 
His  blood  atoned  tor  all  our  race. 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers. 

They  strongly  speak  for  me ; 
"  Forgive  him,  O,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die  I  " 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

His  dear  Anointed  One ; 
He  cannot  turn  aWay 

The  presence  of  His  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear. 
He  owns  me  for  His  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear : 

"C7 — —    J 

With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigli, 
.And,  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry  I 
106 


HYMNS 

*^  (S.  M.) 

DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  1 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 

Angels  with  wonder  see ! 
B.^  thou  astonish'd,  O,  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep, 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear ; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

JAARK  and  thorny  is  the  desert,    [way 
LJ    Through  which  pilgrims  make  their 
Yet  beyond  this  vale  of  sorrow, 
Lie  the  fields  of  endless  day ; 
Fiends  loud  howling  through  the  desert 
Make  them  tremble  as  they  go,  * 

And  the  fiery  darts  of  Satan 
Often  bring  their  courage  low. 

2  O,  young  soldier,  are  you  weary 

Of  the  roughness  of  the  way  1 
Does  your  strength  begin  to  fail  you  1 

And  your  vigor  to  decay  1 
Jesus,  Jesus,  will  go  with  you, 

He  will  lead  you  to  His  throne: 
He  who  dy'd  His  garments  for  you 

And  the  wine-press  trod  alone.     ' 

3  O,  their  crowns,  how  hrisrht  fh«tr  o««,uu 

Such  as  monarchs  never  wore ; 
They  have  gone  to  richer  pastures, 
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Jesus  is  their  shepherd  there. 
Hail !  ye  happy,  happy  spirits, 

Death  no  more  shall  make  you  fear  • 
Grief  nor  sorrow,  pain  nor  anguish,     ' 
Snail  no  more  distress  you  there. 
12§  

WHEN  marshail'd  on  the  nightly ^pl'aln 
On.  .  Tf^  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  sf  ar  alone,  of  all  the  train,  ^* 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem :    * 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks. 
It  IS  the  star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  On^e  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode. 

The  storm  was  loud  the  night  was  dark. 
The  ocean  yawn'd  and  r.^dely  blow'd 
The  wind  thattossM  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 

W?f«    ,?i5"''^  ^  ""^^^^^  ^^«  tide  to  stem  ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose 

It  was  the  star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  ray  all 

A  A  ^.u^^  T  ?*^^  forebodings  cease  • 
And  through  the  storm  and  danger's  ♦Iiral) 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace.  ' 

6  Now  safely  moor'd,  my  perils  o'er, 

1 11  smg,  first  in  night^s  diadem. 
Forever  and  forevermore 
108  ^^^^  ^'*'— ^^^  star  of  Bethlehem. 
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AS  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung 
And  wept  and  bled  and  died,  * 
He  poured  salvation  on  a  wretch, 
That  languished  at  his  side. 
2  His  crimes  with  inward  grief  and  shame. 
The  penitent  confessed ; 
Then  turned  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ 
o  u  T        '^"®  ^^®  prayer  addressed :      ' 
«J     Jesus,  thou  son  and  heir  of  heav*n 
Thou  spotless  Lamb  of  God  !        ' 
I  see  thee  bathed  in  sweat  and  tears 
And  weltering  in  Thy  blood.         ' 

4  Yet  quickly  from  the  scenes  of  woe 

In  triumph  thou  shalt  rise, 
Burst  through  the  gloomy  shades  of  death 
And  shine  above  the  skies. 

5  Amid  the  glories  of  that  world, 

Dear  Saviour,  think  on  me, 
And  in  the  victories  of  Thy  death. 
Let  me  a  sharer  be." 

6  His  prayer  the  dying  Jesus  hears, 

And  instantly  replies, 
To-day  thy  parting  soul  shall  be 
With  me  in  paradise. 
130  

WHAT  hfeavenly  music  do  I  hear* 
Salvation  sounding  free  •        * 
Yesouls  in  bondage  lend  an  ear.' 
This  is  the  Jubilee. 
2  How  sweetly  do  the  tidings  roll 
All  round  from  sea  to  sea.      * 
From  land  to  land,  Irom  pole  to  pole 
This  is  the  Jubilee.      ^   '''''VOie, 
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5  Jesus  is  on  Hih  mercy  sent. 
Before  him  bend  the  knee  • 

T?n*"'»^  ?''^'  '^^"'n  and  come. 
Unto  the  Saviour  flee :  ' 

Thfj'-^lK^'^?  ^.^**  ^^^^^^'ne  home,. 
This  IS  the  Jubilee.  ' 

W^;/ ^  '•edeemed,  your  tribute  bring. 
^  Wjth  songs  of  harmony ;  ^' 

lai  ^^        Jubilee.  ^' 

(-OMEthouWof  every  bJS^f^-^ 
V^    Tnne  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  • 
Streams  of  mercy  neve,  cealing,  ^        ' 

a  T^^oh  „'■""'«"  of  Joudest  pra&. 

S,?iT  '°'"«.'»«lodio.is  Sonne , 

Sung  by  fiamtng  tongues  above- 
Raise  the  mount,  O,  fii  me  on  it . 

Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love 

%M  '"i'^  S?  Ebeneier! 

A„?'."l"  '•y  ^'•y  ''elP  I'm  come  • 

<?  J  ?T  ^^  Thy  good  pleWe 
Safely  to  arrivp  at  h^~  -    "'""» 
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4  Jesas  sought  me  when  a  strar-er 

Wandering  from  the  fold  oi  Sod  • 
He  to  save  my  soul  from  danger     ' 
_   -.  J'^terposed  His  precious  blood.* 

r!  ^^  ^If ^®  ^°^  fi^reat  a  debtor. 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  Thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bmd  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee 
6  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love— 

t  ofl.      '  ^^  ^"^  ^^y  courts  above. 

O,  ^hen  shall  I  see  Jesus,    ^  '^ 

A«^  r    ^,^  '"^'^  "^i^**  Hi*"  above. 
And  from  that  flowing  fountain. 

__  "Prmk  everlasting  love. 
When  shall  I  be  delivered 
From  this  vain  world  of  sin 
!      And  with  my  blessed  Jesus,    ' 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in  ? 
sj  But  now  I  am  a  soldier, 
I         My  Captain's  gone  before  ; 

He  s  given  me  my  orders, 
I     , -  ^^  ba<ie  me  not  give  o'er. 
\    "I  continue  faithful, 

A  righteous  crown  He'll  give. 
And  all  His  valiant  soldiers? 

5  Through  grace  I  am  determined 
To  conquer  though  I  die ; 

— -pr.  --ii^ii  Mvvuy  io  Jesus, 

On  Wings  of  love  I'll  fly. 
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4  And  ff   "  ^'""   ""•J'  PU"ae.     ' 
Ai,fr.  ■"'''"'"•  "■""Wes, 
Th.^      "'*  "'^  y"'"'  way, 
aL'*/'  rr  <="«*  o,  Jesus, 
And  don'i  forget  to  prar- 
Gird  „,.  .he  heavenly  ?rmor 

And  when  the  combat',  ended. 
n  n~:       '^"y  yo"  above.         ' 

AnHT"*"y°'"' friend; 

He'll^„°". "'?'  ""'^  knowledge 
He  11  not  refuse  to  lend  •      ^  ' 

NeiUier  Will  He  upbraid  you 
Though  often  you  request  ' 

li!,^'?  y°"  erace  to  conquer 
fi  in"^     u""^^  y°"  home  to  rest      ' 
Sh:;?""  '^J"^'  '""d  trumpet 

p.„^  ">«. entombed  millions 
From  their  cold  beds  arise 
Our  ransom'd  dust  revived?  ' 
Bright  beabties  shall  put  on 
And  soar  to  .he  blest  mansions' 
188    ^''^'^"'"•Rf^emer'sgonl; 
J^^USALExM,  my  happy  home 

When  will  my  sorrows  have  an  end 
Thy  jcys  when  shall  I  sJp  i     ^""^ 
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^  """kJ  ''?"?  ""•«  all  of  precious  stone 
Most  glorious  to  behold!  '    ' 

Sud,  dazzling  views  by  human  si^h. 

4  If  J^'"''  T";y*'  been  seen    "  "«•"' 

teh^i'i"!''  «°S!orious,  Lord, 

wJ^EjoWi^Z^[^!:„fe^^ 

5  n.    .  "^r  ""•*  eo  from  hence  ? 

'^s^hTittg-^Te'r---^--. 

We  ve  no  less  days  to  sing  God's  Drai.,« 
^^Than  when  we  first  begun        ^    ^• 

vJ     Sent  m  mercy  from  above  ?         ^  ' 
te  f.^'"«'>«e-0,  how  tender! 

I  fivreij' hne  IS  full  of  love . 
I         Listen  to  it— 

Every  line  is  full  of  love. 
aUear  the  heralds  of  the  Gosn»i 
News  from  Zion's  Ki'Sg  SL 
P„  J°  «?'=''  --ebel  sinner-"  p„don 
Free  forgiveness  in  bis  name."         ' 

XlOW  imnnrtant  i 

■Free,  wrgiveveB,  to  his  name. 
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^  21''"??fl^°"'«.  'hey  bring  you  snccor- 
Fearful  hearls,  they  quell  your  fear"  ' 

Chase  away  the  falling  tears:        ' 

Tender  heralds— 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears 

'  c:irj/ts^Tr^«,a:^^^^^^^^^ 

Ta.eJ^wL'i^ir^-lf-^^^^^^^ 

We  entreat  you,  ' 

laife  the  warnings  they  afford. 
&  Who  hath  our  report  believed  1 
^^^,^e«e^ved  the  joyful  word  1 

OffprM  ^  ^"'^/^c'^  the  news  of  pardon 
Ofler;d  to  you  by  the  Lord  ?         i'«'^""°> 

Can  you  slight  it— 
Offer'd  to  you  by  the  Lord  1 

Sfi^?-''"^^^?  hovering  round  us, 
Waiting  spirits  speed  your  way 

Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven.  ' 

Tidings  bear  without  delay :  ' 

Rebel  sinners, 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 

185  

T    ORD  at  Thy  temple  we  appear  ^''*"'' 
X^    As  happy  Simeon  came,^^' 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here  • 

o  J^'  ""^^^  ^"'^  J^^'^  the  same.  ' 

^  ^4$!!7A*JA^yi««  «n^  vast  delight. 

114  "  "^  ^"^""  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^'^'^> 


When  fondly  in  his  withered  arms, 
He  clasped  the  holy  child. 

3  Now  I  can  leave  this  world,  he  cried. 

Behold,  Thy  servant  dies  I 
I  ve  seen  Thy  great  salvation,  Lord, 
And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 

4  This  is  the  light  prepared  to  shine, 

Upon  the  Gentile  lands  : 
Thine  Israel's  glory,  and  their  hope. 
To  break  their  slavish  bands. 

5  Jesus  !  the  vision  of  Thy  face 

Hath  overpowering  charms, 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace, 
11  Christ  be  m  my  arms. 

6  Then  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll !  ' 

A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek 
And  glory  in  my  soul.  * 

I         «?•  ^®  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
V^     Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you,  * 

Full  of  pity,  love  and  power: 
He  is  able,  * 

He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome. 
ixocJs  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  br!Ti.<»H  «»on  .-.^rrK 
Without  money,  °   "^  *'"* 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buv. 
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3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  Ifnffer 

AIhS'.  t  ^'°T  ^^"^^^  dream ;' 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 

r^u'  ^.°"''  °««d  of  him  : 
»Ti   fj^'l,"!  gi^es  you, 
Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

*  ^°°^®».ye  weary,  heavy  laden 
Brms'd  and  mangled  by  the  fall 
^^^^"^^"ftillyouVbeLr,         ' 
Vou  will  never  come  at  all  • 

Not  the  righteous,— 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

'     5  ^^onizing  in  the  garden, 

On  fh  y^.'^'^^^^r  prostrate  lies  • 

He\?Hi:2^*^^t^;^«^dHim|' 

ttear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, 
It  is  finished  ! "  ' 

Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ?  » 

^  H^I^^'/'^k""*^"  ^^^  ascending 

Ve^^urfonV^^^^ 

venture  on  Him,  venture  freely 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude  •       * 

None  but  Jesus  ' 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels  ioinpH  ,•« 

w  niie  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  nameT  "' 
Hallelujah!  ' 

^^^     -..-,=  ..uio-  iuay  uo  the  same. 
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I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 
Nor  to  defend  His  cause :  ' 

Maintain  the  honor  of  His  word 
The  glory  of  His  cross.  ' 

2  Jesus,  my  God  !  I  know  His  name, 

His  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Or  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands  • 

And  He  can  well  secure  * 

^^mI  I'^e  committed  to  His  hands, 
liil  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name. 

Before  His  Father»s  face,  * 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  )T.y  soul  a  place. 

-^here's  not  a  bright  and  beaming  smile 
1      Which  in  this  world  I  see,  * 

-    But  turns  my  heart  to  future  joy 
And  whispers  '<  heaven  "  to  me 
Though  often  here  my  soul  is  sad. 

And  falls  the  silent  tear, 
There  is  a  world  where  all  are  g^lad 
And  sorrow  dwells  not  there. 
2  I  never  clasp  a  friendly  hand 
In  greeting,  or  farewell,      ' 
But  thoughts  of  an  eternal  home. 
Within  my  bosom  swell  ? 

^  ?/r*/^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  heaven  at  last 
Where  all  the  ransomed  come, 
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^°4,!^^/^^^^'■°«^  ^^'^s  still 

C  INGE  man,  byl^,  has  lost  his  (^ot^ 
O     He  seeks  creation  through  ' 

The  soul  forsakes  Us  rain  p^'„„it 
Nor  seeks  for  somethingVew   '' 

wIi7k  *  ^^"  Redeemer  brings 
NoVi    ^»'-  a  strict  review,      *  ' 

For  Chr^?  ^''?  '^'""'^^  «S»ta. 
140  "  "'''ay*  "«''• 

lTOWlos.;;rmycondialn-*«^-^ 

There  ,s  but  one  Physician         ^ 
Can  cure  the  sin-sick  soul ! 

AndZlV!""^  He  found  me, 
To  wi  .^'?^^  me  from  the  grave 
1  ofell  to  all  around  me,        ^       ' 

XllS  UrQnr1f/%ii«  ^.  ' 
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«  The  worst  of  all  diseases. 
Is  light  compared  with  sin : 
Un  every  part  it  seizes, 
frr-       \^^^^  "°ost  within. 
Tis  palsy  plague,  and  fevers 
And  madness,  all  combin'd  : 
And  none  but  a  believer, 
The  least  relief  can  find, 

3  F^-om  men  great  skill  professing, 
I  thought  a  cure  to  gain  J       ^' 

Ann'" L'T^  '^^'^  distressing, 
And  added  to  my  paiu : 

Some  said  that  nothing  ailed  me. 
Some  gave  me  up  for  lost:       ' 

And  all  my  hopes  were  cross'd. 
*  A^ength  this  great  Physician, 

A^^TJ^^^''^^^^^  '^  n»s  grace  ') 
Accepted  my  peiiiion.       ^         '' 

And  undertook  my  case; 
He  gave  me  sight  to  view  Him. 

Th^n  K '3  ""^  T^  ^«d  sealed ; 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  Him. 

I  looked-and  I  was  heal'^' 

o  A  risen  living  Jesus, 

At  once  from  danger  frees  u«. 

Tntf  i*^®^  '^^  s°"J  ^fom  death  • 
Come  then  to  this  Physician 
His  help  He'll  freely  g/?e ! 
He  mak»e  ««  i j  ^  i  ,§ v^» 

lis  only  look  and  live.       • 
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p„,  oo'l^ng  cause  you  to  delay.  ' 

But  hasten  on  the  good  old  way. 

Shalf  no?'n?J'"*'  "■""S''  S^«»«  *ey  be. 
onall  not  prevent  our  victory 

f.ib?  ''»' '^"Wh,  and  strive,  and  prav 
Like  soldten,  in  the  good  old  way!  ^' 

Maf  ^n"."''  /"J^- how  sweet  thou  art! 
May  none  of  us  from  thee  depart  • 
But  may  our  actions  always  say 
We  re  ^a^ehing  in  the  go<^  oid\ay 
.       Ani  :.  -«  "D  Pi^ah's  top  we  stand 

InH  u,"^  ?'r  "■°?'  "na  shout,  a^prav 
And  march  along  the  good  old  way  '^    ^' 

S  Ye  valiant  souls,  for  heaven  contend 
Remember  glory's  at  the  end^  ' 

When  w/h  "  ""'P^  »"  'ears  away. 
When  we  have  run  the  good  old  way. 

wi.n  *^''  ''^y°"'l  'his  mortal  shore 
Well  meet  with  those  who've  goni  befn«. 
And  shout  to  think  we've  eain§  ill^  °'*' 
By  marching  in  the  good  oTd  way  "^  ^''^' 
149  •'* 

Q.  FOR  a  heart  that  loves  to  pra/"""-^ 
y^       1  o  converse  with  the  LoM 

And  lean  upon  His  word. 
2  O,  for  invigorating  grace, 
ISO     ^ ''*'®®  ""^^  ^oul  above ; 
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"at  Satan  cannot  motre. 

'm  ■■  """  '■"'■''""Je  which  can 
My  every  fear  control  • 
Then  would  the  dre„rir.f  •  c  , 
No  „,ore  dist'urHJ  °ou7""  "'" 
*  I-ord  Thou  canst  conquer  everr  'n„ 
Thy  grace  can  sanc«fy  ■     ^  '°*'~ 

Amen  !0  Lord,  may  iE 'so 
Let  my  corrupUoi  die      ' 
143  ■ 

t>  EFORE  Thy  throne  O  r  nM      ^l"'  ^ 
u,  Lord  our  faith  increase  • 

^1  Ml  our  henrta   c«  ^    ,,     ™  » 

wi.hhea';-i;'iafa^rp^-''<. 

Pr.ji  ""'fi'ngness  to  feel— 

Fiai)  creatures  of  the  dii« 

Make  us  submissive  to  fcill. 

,T*Sa:rftor^"'''^-  . 

Prepare  us.  T^nM  »^  J_.^',     

And  all  th7^i----^tn  Thee, 
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SirmERS,  this  solemn  truth  regard  * 
„     ^fiear  all  ye  sons  of  men ; 
*  or  Christ  the  Saviour  hath  declared 
Ye  must  be  born  again."  ' 

9  Whatever  might  be  your  birth  or  blood, 
1  he  sinner's  boast  is  v&m  - 
Thus  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  God. 
Ye  must  be  bom  again." 

3  Our  nature's  totally  depraved  — 

The  heart  a  sink  of  sin  ;      ' 
Without  a  change,  we  can't  be  saved; 
re  must  be  bom  again." 

4  Spirit  of  Life,  Thy  grace  impart, 

And  breathe  on  sinners  slain  • 
Bear  witness,  Lord,  in  every  heart, 
1  nat  we  are  born  again. 

*^TT  (S'sATs) 

TT  AIL,  ye  sighing  sons  of  sorrow. 
T  p„4«  / '^^  with  me  th'  Autumnal  gloom : 

dU'''^  i^'^^'f  yr'  ^^'^  to-morfow,    ' 
Dead,  perhaps  laid  in  the  tomb. 

See  all  nature  fading,  dying, 
feilent  all  things  seem  to  mourn 

Life  from  vegetation  flying,  * 

o  w  ""^^  '°  ^^^^  ^^^  mould'ring  urn. 
3  What  to  me  are  autumn's  treasures. 
Since  I  know  no  earthly  joy  • 
Long  I've  lost  all  earthly  pleasures. 

Time  must  youth  and  health  destroy. 
Pleasures  once  I  fondly  courted. 
mo  ^^^'^^  «^c^  bliss  that  youth  bestows. 
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Biit  to  see  where  then  I  sported, 
Now  embitters  all  my  woes. 
3  Age  and  sorrows  since  have  blasted 

Uuiv  ring  age,  w,ih  youth  contrasted. 

O,  how  short  their  glories  seem  I    ' 
As  the  annual  frosts  are  cropping 

leaves  and  tendrils  from  the  treps 

Through  old  age  and  dire  diseask 
4  Former  friends,  how  oft  I've  sought  them 
Just  to  cheer  my  drooping  mfnd         ' 
But  they  Ve  gone  like  leaves  in  autumn 
Driven  before  the  dreary  wind  ' 

wLn  T  °'^''  y^^''  ''^«  wasted, 
Whpn     /  ^^"^  "^""^^  ^P'^n^s  are  o'er 

I  shall  hve  to  die  no  more. 
6  Fast  my  sun  of  life's  declining 

Rm^"'l'*^^P  '"^  ^^«^^'«  darknight: 
But  my  hope,  pure  and  refining,       ' 

Rests  in  future  life  and  light. 

Chnv  '  trembling  fearin|,  sighing, 

ThpnT  "^'i*  ^"'f '  ^^^  silent  tomb,    ^ 

ihen  the  saints  shall,  upwards  flying 

J      R^«e  into  immortal  bloom.       ^    ^' 

V      a'i^.^  "^^''^^  ^^°^'  I  Jove  thee,         ^ 
PHpnH.         y  ^^"^^'  '  '°^«  them  well ; 

Must  I  bid  you  all  farewell  I 

_      Can  I  leave  you — 

Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 
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J  Home,  thy  joys  are  passing  lovely! 
Joys  no  stranger  heart  can  tell ! 
Happy  home,  indeed  I  love  thee ! 
Can  I— can  I  say— "  Farewell  ?" 

Can  I  leave  thee — 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  1 

Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure 
Holy  days  and  Sabbath-bell, 

Kichest  brightest,  sweetest  treasure! 
Oan  I  sey  a  last  farewell  1 

Can  I  leave  you — 
Par  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  1 

Yes!  I  hasten  from  you  gladly, 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well » 

Far  away,  ye  billows  bear  me' 
Lovely  native  land,  Farewell » 

Pleased  I  leave  thee— 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

>  In  the  deserts  let  me  labor 
On  the  mountains  let  me  tell 
How  He  died-the  blessed  Saviour- 
10  redeem  a  world  from  hell 

Let  me  hasten- 
Far  in  heathe^lands  to  dwell. 

Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean  • 
Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell- 

Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotiin, 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell 
Glad  I  bid  thee, 
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TT  OW  happy  i,  the  man  who  hea/s"*"^ 
J.  J.     Rehirion's  warning  voice 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
ills  early,  only  choice. 

2  Religion  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below  ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn 
lis  sovereign  virtue  know  »       ' 

3  More  needful  than  this  glittering  wealth, 

Or  aught  the  world  besto'vs.  ' 

Noi-  reptitation,  food  or  health, 
*^an  give  us  such  repose. 

^  ^'"a^?.'*'""*^  °"^  ^^^"^Shts  engage. 
Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ;     ^^' 

Iwillfi^  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  the  awful  tomb. 

IW  .^ 

H^^'  ^'^^f,V^^^  trumpeters, 
On  5-   T^fy^?"^or  volunteers, 

Behold  the  officers.  ' 

S  T^r  horses  white,  their  armor  bright 
Wi  h  courage  bold  they  stand,    ^' 
Enlisting  soldiers  for  the  fight 
To  march  to  Canaan'-  land! 
8  They  follow  their  great  General, 
The  great  eternal  Lamb, 
His  garnjents  stained  in  his  own  blood 
King  Jesus  is  his  name.  ' 

4  The  trumpets  sound  'K^  — ~j i^     - 

They  drive  thVhoste  of  heSr  '"'''''' 
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^°!i:  ^'l^adful  is  our  God  V  adore. 
The  Great  f mmanuel ! 

5  Sinners,  enlist  with  Jesus  Christ 

The  eternal  son  of  God  •  * 

And  march  with  us  to  Caiaan's  land 
Beyond  the  swelling  flood.  ' 

6  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  soldiers  bold. 

Redemption's  drawing  ni^h  • 

That  shakes  the  earth  and  sky 

7  In  fiery  chariots  we  shall  rise. 

And  leave  the  world  on  fire  • 
And  all  surround  the  throne  of  love- 
And  join  the  heavenly  choir        ' 
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A  ^  n^v.?/  t^'^^^  ^'  Zion  fair. 
r\    Behold  thy  light  is  come, 
Ihy  glorious  conq'ring  King  is  near, 

To  take  his  exiles  home : 
1  he  trumpet's  thundering  through  the  sky 
»,.To  set  poor  sinners  free :  ^ 

Th€  day  of  wonders  now  is  niffh 
The  year  of  Jubilee.  * 

2  Arise  ye  nations  under  ground. 
Before  the  Judge  appear ; 
All  tongues,  all  languages  shall  come. 
Their  final  doom  to  Jiear.  ' 

King  Jesus  on  his  azure  throne, 

Vnu  ^^k""]  ^^^>  ^^  silver'trump, 
Echoes  the  dreadful  sound.  ^ 
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'  ''wf.w"'°*''"'^0<'^Pe' grace.    ^ 
With  sinners  now  is  o'er:  ' 

Thl.     .^'''""'""omorej 

ilnrf  T"  f  ''^PPy  *''°'*  'hey  sin? 
And  shout  redeeming  lore.  ' 

4  Come  all  ye  pilgrims  of  the  Lord 
„Z°^  hearts  ,re  joined  in  one  ^ 
Hdd  up  your  heads  with  conrwe  bold 
Vour  race  is  almost  run.        *^   ^^^' 
Above  the  clouds  behold  Him  «t«nH 

Vr^,V"'"?S.  bid  you  com":      '"'' 
Whilst  angels  beckon  you  awiy 

To  your  eternal  home.        ^ 

*  "^  W^fh"  P"grim  as  he  dies, 
TnK      ^^'^fy^hisviewl 

A^fi^K?  \*  '"*^  his  longing  eyes 
And  bids  the  world  adieu  !^  ^    ' 

wmle  friends  stand  weenim-. II    .      :. 
And  loth  to  let  himgoP   «      '"'""''' 
..pe  shouts  with  his  exji^ing  breath 
And  leaves  them  airbeloi."""""' 
"  O.  Christians  I  are  you  ready  now 
n„  n  "^»  the  narrow  flood?        ' 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore  behold 
Th."-?  '*?."  "»"'»s  God!        "' 

^A^^a'^X^tlXt''"'''^^'''-''' 
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Tivi        u  %2?^  ^'*"^  Bartimeus  prayed  ; 
M?,»y  by  Thy  grace  are  saved,       ^     ' 
U,  wilt  Thou  vouchsafe  Thine  aid' 
9  Lord,  remove  this  grievous  blindness, 
1  urn  my  darkness  into  day : 

vJu     A  't*"^'  ^""^  '^'«^»  ^y  kindness, 
Followed  Jesus  in  the  way 

•3  Now  methinks,  I  hear  him  praising, 
Publishing  to  all  around, 
Friends,  is  not  my  case  amazing  1 
What  a  Saviour  I  have  found. 
4  O,  that  all  iU  blind  but  knew  him. 
And  would  be  advised  by  me  • 
Surely  they  would  come  unto  him 
He  would  cause  them  ail  to  see' 

1«1  *     , 

(^RBiT  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  vkw 
Vjr     Attempts  to  look  Thy  nattire  through: 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
I  ny  glories  never  can  be  known. 
2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought. 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find  ^ . 
Or  fully  trac  .Thy  boundless  mind.       ' 

Jn^'  ^u'?'  ^^y  kindness  deigns  to  show 
^ough  for  mortal  man  to  know  : 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine 
Through  all  Thy  works  an^d  conduct  shine 
4  O,  may  our  souls  with  ranturf.  trac- 
J28  "^  works  of  nature  and  of  graee-" 
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Explore  Thy  sacred  name,  and  still 

/^ODisanamr^soul  adores;  ^'"''^ 

iNa^ure  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers 
Confess  the  infinite  Unknown  ' 

3  From  Thy  great  self  Thy  being  springs; 
Thou  art  Th J  own  original,     ^  ^ 
A  I  "P. ft  uncreated  things. 
And  self-sufficiency  bears  them  all. 

BVfhf  P'''^"'^"^  ^*^«  «^««  ^^^  spheres. 

Bm  nr^h-  "^^r,""  !:S*^  '^"'^  Planets  shine:  ' 
Thrn»    n^K '^'  ^^y'^^^  appears 
.|/*^o  *"  these  spacious  works  of  Thine. 

Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows ; 

A^5    ?i^rJ?°  succession  knows, 
153        *"  ^^^^  vastjJesigDs  are  ine. 

THY  names,  how  infinite  they  be ! 
Great,  everlasting  One  ♦ 
Boundless  Thy  might  and  majesty, 
^nd  unconfined  Thy  throne. 
»  Thy  mysteries  of  creation  lie 
Th^'^'^l**^  enlightened  minds : 

And  fly  before  the  winds ; 
3  Reason  mnv  o-focM  ♦!._  — ,  ... 
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*  ^VorL?h-  ^^,"f ^*y  ^«*^«°«  Shells, 
Bnr  k'  ""LV"^  '  ^°""^  ^°  Thee  * 
But  boundless  inconceivables 

-^  And  vast  eternity.  ' 

IM 

T    ET  others  boast  how  strong  they  b"^**'^ 
X^    Nor  death  nor  daneer  fe^r-         ' 

3  Prpl      .t     *  ""°^  ''e  are. 

Tnrt  fl  ""*  f  ?^  °"  '"x'ies  stand 
And  floanst  bright  and  gay :       ' 

teiT'.K'^  "^'"P"  ""^^  *e  land. 
3  n.^1  •/        *®  Sr«»»  away. 

His  Spirit  mores  our  hea^ng  Innes 

flings  '    ^  vengeance 

^TndclL'*'"''^^^^^»>'«ath 
g  p„.i'i^*^X")^»  speak  gentler  thin^«._ 

"  ^rroolvT"^  *^^**^^*  ^^^  boondJess  Tove 
-  -    Streaming  along  a  Saviotr*  ' '     -   ' 
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^  pJrifh'  ^"ii°^''  *°^  crowns  above, 
Purchased  by  our  redeeming  God. 

n^  •,?^'^  ^®  P'*y«  (the  charming  sound 
Dwells  on  his  dying  lips)-"  Fofglve  • '» 

te'?  I'?r»  1°^  Wing  wound,    • 
Ones,    Father,  let  the  rebels  live  I  '• 

A  Zf  /^.f  ''^'*  "P°°  t*^e  law, 
r  nnS  ♦    /u  *5^  ^^^^  salvation  there  ; 

5  But  ni  retire  beneath  the  cross  ; 
A«j  Ju °?'''  at  Thy  dear  feet  Fll  He  • 
And  the  keen  sword  that  justice  draws, 
Flaming  and  red,  shall  pass  me  by 

MY  God.  my  portion,  and  my  love,"*  ^ 
_,  My  everlasting  All  ' 

Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

And  this  inferior  clod ! 
There  s  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 
There's  nothing  like  my  God. 

'^ AJd^fpJ^fK^'^!,^^!;^^*^^'^  ^'^^  friends, 
_Apd  health  and  safe  abode : 

C^K*''  ^^^  °*°^«  ^°^  "leaner  things 
But  they  are  not  my  God.  ^  ' 

4  How  vain  a  toy  is  fflitterini*  «y«-!ji, 

11  once  compared  to  Thee  ! 

wr  all  my  fnends  to  me  1 

131 


If 


I  <a 


N' 


HYMNS 


5  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth 
And  called  the  star,  m,f     ' 
w  unout  Thy  graces  and  Thvself 
I  were  a  wretch  undone.     ^"' 
o  Let  others  stretch  their  «rr«.  i-i 

°""''?V^?  Visits  of  thHace 
1st        I  desire  no  more,  '^        ' 

W^'Inrf  w''  'i^^*  '■"  boldest  4-EM 
AmM  fi,  *""  "'anders  nneonfined         ^  ' 

wLvh  """^""d-d  scene  of  ^h^g. 
Which  entertain  the  mind,-     ^• 

C^^t'^r  "«"«""  o'er. 
In  search  of  sacred  rest :      ' 

The  whole  creation  is, 00  • 
Too  mean,  to  make  „8  Se",'^ 

E'*'h%rJ^i„f'r.-o^W  employ 
«at  onr  Creator^s  smile  ^' 

'T'^^'nH  •''  ^^^^l^en  wrath  prevliifd^ 

expressing  dying  woes. 

^  *  *?'^«d,  then  wondered  «-  i - 

132  ^'  '^^'''  "^'^^  eyes  sur^e/ed  r 
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"  "  Tl/v'l^  *^ '"''"  *'"  g'-'ef  impose 

And  dies  to  bid  thee  live  ' 
IS9 

j\JO^«" 'he  blood  of  beas,,,      <'•*■> 
A^nu    •     ''f  "*«•'  "J'ars  slain 
Cou  d  give  Ihe  guil,y  conscience  peace 
Of  "ash  aw.;,  the  stain.  ^"'' 

In'ffief^rMe-am'e; 
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3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curae  remove  ; 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love.  ' 

160  

SHALL  atheists  dare  insult  the  cw^ 
Of  our  incarnate  God  ? 
Shall  infidels  revile  his  truth, 
And  trample  on  his  blood  ? 
3  What  if  he  choose  mysterious  ways 
10  cleanse  us  from  our  faults  9 
Majr  not  the  works  of  sovereign  grace 
Iranscend  our  feeble  thoughts  1 

^  ^ii;p  [^  ^"  gospel  bids  us  strive 
With  flesh,  and  self,  and  sin  ? 
m.P"^®  is  most  divinely  bright 
That  we  are  called  to  win. 

*  ^i^V^^^e  "nen  despised  on  earth 

Still  of  his  grace  partake  f 
This  but  confirms  his  truth  the  more  * 

For  so  the  prophets  spake.  ' 

5  Do  some,  that  own  hin  es^r^H  tin-. 

Indulge  their  souls  in  sin  ?  *''* 
Ao4 
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None  shall  reproach  the  Saviour's  name : 
His  laws  are  pure  and  clean. 
B  Then  let  our  faith  be  firm  and  strong 
Our  lips  profess  his  word; 
Nor  ever  shun  those  holy  men, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord. 
161  I (cm.) 

FOOLS,  in  their  hearts,  beliet  j  and  sav 
"  That  all  religion's  vain  J  ' 

There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high 
*'  Or  minds  the  affairs  of  men,**       ' 

2  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 

Looked  down  on  things  below 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  His'grace, 
Ur  did  His  justice  know. 

3  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray ; 

Their  practice  all  the  same ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand 
There's  none  that  loves  His  name.       ' 

4  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit  • 

Their  slander  never  cease ;  * 

How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet ! 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

5  O,  that  salvation  might  proceed 

Prom  Zion's  sacred  place. 
Till  Israel's  captives  all  are  freed, 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

**^  —  (l.m  ) 

NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men    * 
_    .      DidChrist,  theSon  of  Hnd  ar^L^^-^^ 
No  weapons  in  His  hands  are'seen7^  "** 
No  flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 
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3  Sinners  M"ei:th:  hZ'°"1'  ''°"'  ^'»- 
Trust  in  H^  'ne  Sairiour'*  word, 

S^Thetaz^n"''"  Prophe.  raise  <*=•*■•> 
W     i  ne  brazen  serpent  hish  • 
The  wounded  felt  iminediate  ease 
The  camp  forbore  to  die  ' 

1  H-^'"'°  '?'">  '>«'  np  her  eyes      ' 

gtr '*".!.  "r  '"e  SaviZrhunsI 
He?etnneL^'i^ro"■^''«-ig„°?^' 

';^|.KoTr!:?4:f«^^"p. 

The  Jews  behold  the  glorious  hone 
1«4  ""^  *  ''P'^'^e  Gentile  iires!     ^' 

CINNER8,  this^mn  truth  re^iS"*^ 

For  Christ  the  Sayiour  hath  declared 
. . .      Ye  must  be  born  =~..-- ..    '^'"'*"> 
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^  ^tSI'I"  ™'*?^l^^  >'  "*•  birth  or  blood 
The  sinner's  boas^  is  vain  •  ' 

Thus  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  God 

re  must  be  born  a^ain  "  * 

"!^  nature's  totally  depraved- 

The  heart  a  sink  of  sin; 

^0.5^  ™"*'  °6  born  affain  " 

And  breathe  on  sinners  slain  • 

Bear  witness,  Lord,  in  everv  heart 
That  we  are  born  again. '  * 

tT  OW  oft.  alas  I  this  wretched  hian**'^ 
XI     Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  r 
How  ott  my  roving  thoughts  depart 

Forgetful  of  his  word!         '''^^*'^' 
»et  sovereign  mercy  calls^"  Return  •" 

Dear  Lord,  and  niV  I  come  1"  ' 

ci  1^.  ingratitude  I  mourn 

3  AnV*     ^  Hi?  wanderer  home. 

A^!!f  k''.^^^"-^*'^  Thou  yet  forgive 
A^'^i  ^n^  "'^  ^"'n^^  remove  ?  ^^^' 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 

A  iif  ^  IP^*^  Thy  wondrous  love'? 

4  Almighty  g^ace,  thy  healing  power 

How  glorious-how  divine!  ' 

That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 

^  Thy  pardon  ing  love-so  free-so  s weet- 
Dear  Saviour,  ^  "'I eo  sweet- 
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O.  keeo  mp  a^  ^tk 
And  let  toe  rove  no  more, 
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A  ^Tha\^?/r " '  ''°'""'<'«  the  ioun'2 
1  i     1  hat  saved  a  wretch  like  me  I 

Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

"^In^  ^'^''^  ^^^^  ^«"^^^  'ny  heart  to  fear 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ' 

A  ite-""  *",'''"  'he  veil 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

T-ERRIBLE  thought!  shall  I  alon^'-"'^ 
rif  .11  ^'"'.  ""y  ^  saved,  shall  I  ,    ' 
OUll,  ali«!  whom  I  have  knWn  ' 
Through  sin  forever  die  f 

^  ^wl*"  k"''  °.'''  companions  dear 
With  whom  I  once  did  live 
Joyfu  at  God's  right  hand  I^'pear. 
A  blessing  to  receive,— 
3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  ghastl'y  band 
Fa?n*rf fi!"^ l""^^^  Judgment  seat, 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet  ? 

"^  "^  P^r^^^l''^"  "^'^^  ^"^"  ««d  live 
233  ^°^  «'»"  iJis  wrath  delays  J  ' 
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He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  His  grace, 

5  I  will  accept  His  offers  now, 

From  every  sin  depart ; 
Perform  mv  oft  repeated  vow, 
And  render  Him  my  heart. 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive. 

The  grace  through  Jesus  ^iven  • 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live    ' 
To  live  with  God  in  heaven.  * 

OlNNERS,wili;;7scorn^^emLs^^^^^^ 
O     Sent  in  mercy  from  above  1 
iLvery  sentence—oh,  how  tender ' 

Every  line  is  full  of  love; 
♦,  Listen  to  it — 

Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  Kin^  proclaim. 
To  each  rebel  sinner—'*  i'ardon  " 
«*  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name."      ' 

How  important ! 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name ! 

3  Tempted  souls  they  bring  you  succor; 
An^TvS  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears; 
And  with  news  of  consolation 

Chase  away  the  falling  tears 

Tender  heralds— 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4  False  professors,  grovelling  worldlings. 
T?f  "°?^-  hearers  of  the  word,  * 
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T  u     u   *"'fe«'  you,  ' 

5  Who  h  Ik'  '""""«'  ""^y  "ff""'- 

Who',"  °!"  !;*P°"  believed  ? 
MTkL      '«e>ved  the  joyful  word  f 
Who  embraced  .he  news  oi  pardL 

Offered  .0  you  by  thoLo;/?™' 

Offered  (o  you  by  the  Lord  t 

Hasten  to  the  court  of  heave"       ^' 

Tidings  bear  without  delay  . 
«i  j°^^  sinners  ' 

169         "■*  "'**'*S:e  will  obey. 

TLYwhfp^--';"j°r''' 

ThT.,'  °'^n'8''- Jehovah's  breath 
Heaven  s.o^o~^.n:^-<'ea,h, 

'^T^'-r^f';:!,''^--'- "- 

^  ^"in  '*  ^^u'  ^'■^^'^^^  borne  below 
In  earthen  vessels  frail  T      ' 

Can  none  its  utmost  value  know 
Till  flesh  and  spirit  fain         * 


^^-io**^H«MlBl».— 
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^  '^'JS?  ^^*.  "«  slather  round  the  Cross. 
1  hat  knowledge  to  obtain  : 

Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  loss 
But  everlasting  gain. 
*T0  , 

LET  carnal  minds  the  world  pursue** 
It  has  no  charms  for  me  •  ' 

Once,  I  admired  its  trifles  too,    * 
Q  n  ^"'^.^''a^^e  has  set  me  free. 
3  Its  fading  charms  no  longer  please 
JNo  more  content  afford  ;  ' 

JNow  I  have  seen  the  Lord 
3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 
The  stars  are  all  concealed 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  awaV. 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

'  'rbKe"m\Tde^pl^^^^^^ 

^  ^Kerm'^^^^^^^ 

rnd^Jh^',/  r'^^'^  be^Thine  alone, 
And  wholly  live  to  Thee  ;  ' 

But  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  worm  like  me  1 
6  Yes,  though  of  sinners  I'm  the  worst 
I  cannot  doubt  Thy  will  •  ' 

T  k'^7^?^  ^/l"'  °°t  *«^ed  me  first 
I  had  refused  Thee  still.  ' 

aA./„  J!l\^^^9  «  warning  voice. 
His  early,  only  choice. 

141 


n 


..,,  . 


HYMNS 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 
1  han  east  or  west  unfold ; 
More  precious  are  heri)right  rewards, 
o  „T^an  gems,  or  stores  of  gold. 
J  Her  right  hand  offers  to  the  just 
Immortal  happy  days,  * 

Her  left,  imperishable  wealth 
And  heavenly  crowns  displays 
4  And,  as  her  holy  labors  rise 
So  her  rewards  increase  :* 

A'nn??'^  "^T  **^  Pleasantness, 
lya        *"  ^^^  P*^^®  ^''^  peace. 

H  ^  Mv^f  ^  °^J^«  ^«^«^ee  to  hel?-**-^ 
.A  A,.  ^7  ^"ends  devoutly  say 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear 
And  keep  the  solemn  dav  ?" 

^?  ^1f  ^*!''»  ^  ^^^e  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  forG^' 

To  shc-v  his  milder  face.  ' 

Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place 

And  joy  a  constant  guest  f  ^       ' 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
A  ,*^®  ^er  attendants  blest.        ^       ' 
My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
Here  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell 
17B  '  ™^  ^!!i^"'»  'eigns  ' 

W«^  «^«»^  ^e  ask  of  God  in  pr^ye^^ 
WK  »      Whatever  good  we  want ;      ^ 
Whatever  man  mav  sp-k  to  =h---- 
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2  Father  of  all  our  mercies,  Thou 
,         In  whom  we  move  and  live, 

1  Hear  us,  in  heaven,  Thy  dwelling,  now 

And  answer  and  forgive.  * 

3  When  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 
O,  give  the  weary  soul  repose, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  When  dire  temptations  gather  round, 
1    And  threaten  or  allure. 

By  storm  or  calm,  in  Thee  be  foand, 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

5  When  age  advances  mav  we  grow 
^  In  faith,  in  hope  and  love  • 

^nd  walk  in  holiness  below 
_To  holiness  above. 

6  men  earthly  joys  and  cares  depart. 

Desire  and  envy  cease, 
Be  Thou  the  portion  of  our  heart 
In  Thee  may  we  have  peace.   * 

T^^/F^^^^y  strength,  my  hope, 
O     Un  Thee  I  cast  my  care 
With  humble  confidence  look  up 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  pr'ayer.  . 
Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
On  Th?e,  Almighty  to  create 

Almighty  to  renew.  ' 

2  I  Vant  a  sober  mind 

X  self-renouncing  will. 
Th&t  tramples  down,  and'  casts  behind 
i  iie  baits  of  pleasing  ill  • 
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A  soul  inared  to  pain, 

tkI^.        "^»  ^'*™  ^o  sustain 
The  C(,n8ecraied  cross.  ' 

3  I  want  a  ^odly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye 

A  spme  still  prepared    ^' 

For  etei^*'"  J««'°"«  caw. 
i„ J     s<«Dduig.  on  its  iruard 
And  wa.chi„g  „mo  prfy"'    ' 
4  I  want  a  heart  to  p,.y, 

Nerer^'t'o'l^'""' "*''«■•  =<"«««. 
O^  J-  I,   "'■'"'"■  «'  ""y  stay 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  les^' 

This  blessing,  above  Jl      "*• 

Om  oT?h'  'S  P"^'  '  "■'^t 
*„f  ""s  "lesp  on  Thee  to  call 

And  never,  nerer  faim.  ' 

"Sfi  "P°n  "i.v  word, 
The  promise  is  for  me- 

ihaTslT'  ^«'-«'":;Lord. 
Rm  i!.  ^'^'y  =«»ne  from  Thee- 
But  let  me  still  abide,  ^''**' 

Im?Trp^r&oVr'^"^^« 
r^IV^  to  the  Winds  thy  fear* 
ii4  "    ■"  "'  """  ^""uucs  thy  tears 
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TK^.""^  'k  *"  "^*  "P  ^^y  head  : 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms 
He  gently  clears  thy  ^ay  •  * 

Innn  °"/-^'  '^™^»  «°  «»^«"  t^is  night 

Soon  end  m  joyous  day.  ^ 

3  Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
^nl  u  ?u^^  ^°^  ^^  command  : 

F«7*r7r""\°^  «^'*«°g  His  hand  »^' 
[  '^ais  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear. 

Tra/^"/^'^"''^h^^h  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear.      ^ 

olT'' ""^  ^^"^"^««' Lord, 
O  Hff  Th^"'  "\^°own  to  Thee , 
U,  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking  ..and 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee^  * 

^m?^  '^  ^^^'^^  ^»  death, 

Thy  steadfast  truth  V    lare  • 

Th^lnif  ""f  °"'      -^tb/eath, 
Thy  love  and  guaraian  care. 

IW  

OELIGIONis  the  chief  concer^**-^ 
JL  V     Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  I  Its  great  importance  learn. 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know » 

"^  ^o7ru1htlf '  than    mtering  wealth, 
uraughtihe  world  bestows: 
Nor  reputation,  food,  or  health 
Can  give  us  such  repose.      ' 
3  Religion  should  our  thoughts  en^«.. 
-auiiusi  our  youthful  bloom;    ^  "  ' 
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'^f »"  fit  as  for  declining  age 
And  for  the  awiul  tomb.^  '    " 

^'tJ^^^  ""/  ^^*«'  by  grace  renewed 

And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued' 
His  government  to  own.  ' 

5  Let  deep  repentance,  faith,  and  loire 
An^/jr'^^^^'^  godly  fekr;'' 
iSr  *  u  ""^  conversation  prove 
lyy    My  heart  to  be  sincere.  - 

F  A^H'T,\^^"^^«'  hand !~    ^'•*^^ 
A^  And,  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand 

^      Anw  fr^'"'-'  ^'^^  departing  day^         ' 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 
3  But  an  eternity  there  is 
Of  endless  wo  or  endless  bliss; 
And  swift  as  time  fulfils  its  round 
We  to  eternity  are  bound  * 

Gone  to%  long  e7ernityr'^»  ^""'^  ""^  ^^^^^ 
^  fn  an't'h'^^fi"'*  ^^.°"  ^^''  «^^r  dwell 

And  IS  death  nothing  then  to  thee  • 
^^eath  and  a  dread  eternity  f         ' 

e  TooP  down  mTIhoughts  that  used  ti^r^^ 

Thinir  r"""""^  *  ^**i^«  ^ith  death  ' 

Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies    ' 
And  pants  away  his  breath        ' 
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2  His  quivering  lip  hangs  feebly  down, 

His  pulse  is  faint  and  few : 
Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groan. 
He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

3  But  O,  the  soul,  that  never  dies  j 

At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
Yet  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell, 

It  mounts—triumphing  there ; 
Or      7ils  plunge  it  down  to  hell 
infinite  despair. 

5  And  must  this  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
O,  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh. 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  the  dust. 

^'^  (L.M.) 

V/AIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear— 
V      Repent !  thy  end  is  nigh ! 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far  : 
O,  think  before  thou  die ! 

2  Reflect !— thou  hast  a  soul  to  save  : 

Thy  sins— how  high  they  mount ! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave  1 
How  stands  that  dread  account  ? 

3  Death  enters—  then  there's  no  defence  : 

xiis  tiiiie  there's  none  can  tell  j 
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Bni  ah  I  des^Zf        "**  consume  ; 


A' 


'^'/>m 


(s.  ■) 


.         In  s«ch  a  happy"'dr,;t^ 'O'^We 
S' '•' me  die,"  said  he   ■ 

•^Ponni    '?  ended,  let  me  be 
>fclSetTefr' 

Aad  ^ou.hra"par/- 

5  May  we.  O  Lord  most  high' 

«  "Ke  ehe  righteous  we  woiiW^'i 
„  To  choose  the  life  ,h,v  ,°"?  ^'«' 
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TN  vain  my  fancy  strives  to  paint       **'^ 
JL  Tlje  moment  after  death ; 
1  he  glories  that  surround  a  saint. 
When  yielding  up  his  breath. 

2  One  gentle  sigh,  his  fetters  breaks : 

We  scarce  can  say,  "  He's  gone !'» 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Its  mansions  near  the  throne, 

3  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  efforts  Vail 

To  trace  the  spirit's  flight ; 

nr?^  ?^°  ^^^^^^  ^^t^»n  tlie  veil 
Which  hides  the  world  of  light. 

4  Thus  much  (and  this  is  all)  we  knov/ 

baints  are  completely  blest :  ' 

Have  done  with  sin,  and  (fare,  and  wo. 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 
6  On  han,s  of  gold  they  praise  his  name, 
ills  lace  thev  always  view  • 
Then  let  us  ibllowers  be  of  them, 
That  we  may  praise  him  too. 

r  TNJE'\%  bosom,  faithful  tom^***^ 
AA  .  .  ^°*®  "^^  treasure  to  thy  trust : 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room. 

10  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

^  ?rZ'S^'?u'  T  ^1^^'  "°^  ^"^ious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds.     No  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 

^  While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept  !—God^s  dying  Son     fbed  • 
Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the 
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4  Break  from  hribron  "  .f'"**  "■"  '^'^'>> 

HS^&r5"?vSTor' 

Called  .oLS~»,trr^-' 
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let  stubh  '"°"^'  y«  >>«'"  of  Mil . 
^et  stubborn  sinners  fear  .  ' 

6  He  ,s  a  God  of  sovereign  We 
Wlio  promised  lieavS,  •!:!!' 

^ejieath,  and  some  celeitLi  k«.^ 
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,    lyr  OR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 
^  •ttr?'    V*'' sense  nor  reason  known. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  who  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Loro 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come : 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky 

And  all  the  region  peace  j      ' 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame : 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb.  ' 

^  ^®  ^^®Ps  ^^  Father's  book  of  life  • 
There  all  their  names  are  found  • 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heavenly  ground. 

q-HOUOThii^Uie  winds  arl'wct^^^^ 
1    And  loud  the  billows  roar.    '"'"''^"'Sr, 

Pull  swiftly  we  are  going 
To  our  dear  native  shore. 

^  '^'^K^^^^^^®'  breaking  o'er  us, 
The  storms,  that  round  us  swell. 
Are  aiding  to  restore  us 

^      To  all  we  loved  so  well; 

3  bo  sorrow  often  presses 
Life's  mariners  along ; 
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Afflictions  and  distresses 
Are  gales  and  billows  strong. 
*  The  sharper  and  severer  v      * 
ihe  storms  of  life  we  meet 

The  sooner  and  the  nearer     ' 
Is  heaven-s  eternal  seat. 

S  Come,  then   afflictions  dreary 

Sharp  siclrness  pierce  mthr..  . 
You  only  bear  the  wearv^  """='- 
More  quickly  home  to  te.t. 
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(:«?i^ai^4ftes°ih-^"' 

Tn'/T^^'  'o  th^at  holy  plice      '  ' 
Beneath  his  guardian  car?       ' 

wL^re^T^  '°  ,">«  'hrone  of  grace 
Where  Jesus  k  ndlv  nleart. .        ' 

Ou^  cannot  be  a  desp'ef^  ca'se 
While  Jesus  intercedes.  ' 

'  Come  boldly  ,„  ,he  throne'of  „ace 
Thecpmreofhislove-  -i^'"'*' 
Where  sweet  attractions  nerer  ee.,. 
To  draw  our  hearts  abore  ' 

Come  ^Idl^r  ,0  ,he  throne  of  „«ce. 
Is  inched'' wir^  '^'""'^  '««« 

^  /n t;ir;*d°e"irr'^ -V 

S  Come  boldly  to  the  throne  of  », 

And  all  our  trials-name  ■°^""=^' 
In_eyery  point  our  L„rVr  ,^.'..  - 

"at  he  endured  theVar"''' 


•  ■^♦itWtiaWBB'Wttut*.:. 
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With  all  our  wants  and  fears  j 

'^i%t7r';i.!^rLtt:::^''''^'''''^'='>- 

T^re  we  will  pray,  and  never'  cease. 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 
AST  , 

WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet  '''^ 
In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat ! 

Inl  Z-^  '^^^  J'^^'^^  ^^e  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ?         ^^    ' 

»  Prayer  makes  the  darken 'd  cloud  withdraw 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  slw' 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love  •      ' 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

«  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fi^ht  • 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armo?  bright  • 
And  Satan  trembles,  when  he  sees        ^    ' 

R^r    Moses  stood  with  arms  spread  wide 
Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side  ' 

jBui  when  through  weariness  they  failed 
That  moment  Amalek  prevailed.  ' 

w  ^5  ^2"  ^"^  "^""'^^  ^  a^i.  think  again  • 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  comTa^n! 
^d  fill  your  fellow  creatures  ear         ' 

fi  w      V^^?*?  ^*'®  °^  *"  your  care. 
6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainlv  snent. 
*  u  Mcavcu  iu  supplication  sent'    " 

cheerful  songs  would  oftener  be— 


,rr     — — •--•  w«**go  wuuiu  oiienei 
Hear  what  the  Lord  has  done  for 
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W    "1L'"1^'  °'  "'°''  glorious  God! 
Th.,  T..^  """u  "y  '■""'«'''  "louse  to  thee 
On  I.  I..""'.,  "■"='«''  •""'  bestowed     * 
I  Uke  the  blessing  from  «bove.' 
And  wonder  at  Thy  boundJess  love. 

yd  ^topp'd  my  ruin  to  retrieve- 
Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pityinJtVe 

4i5'    '"f"^.*''«''e><:omesound 
Anaf  pardon  in  Thy  mere,  found. 

rT'/"''  ""■«■«.  "d  thanks.  u,d  praise 
e/J°^'.'°  "y  pardoning  CtedT 
*   j""*  nches  of  thy  grace. 

Tifa?  onW  ""^  "".'"S  ^ame  abroad  : 
iiiat  only  Name  to  sinners  given 

4  jIus  T  f  "T  '^'"^  -"»•  "heaven. 
ZA  ^^'''?u'^y  e^^'oos  power, 
Thv  Nrl"."?'"  ■"*  shouts  thy  Name; 
Thf  ^"*  '*  *''*'7  «ouI  adore, 
Thy  power  let  every  tongue  proclaim  • 
Thy  grace  let  every  inner  know  ' 

And  find,  with  me  their  beaveS  teW 

M***vv   ,.        —  (io'sah's.) 

Y  brethren  beloved,  your  calling  ve  see  ■ 

No  richerorS^*^' ""gpodness hU^'' 
R,?.  .«  .t  •  ^  "^'f"'  "o  Wisdom  or  might  • 
But  all  thmg,  inherit  through  Jesus's  riUf 

An5'i«M  """y '^«?  His  summons  obey :" 
m  great  ones  despise  so  vulgar  a  way; 
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And  strong  ones  will  never  their  helplessnws 
own, 

Or  stoop  to  find  favor  through  mercy  alone. 

^  '^cho^e*'^^^*^^  °"^  ^^  ^^®  outcasts  hath 
His  righteousness  show'd  to  heathens  like  us : 
When  wise  ones  rejected  His  offers  of  grace. 
Ills  goodness  elected  the  foolish  and  base. 

4  To  baffle  the  wise,  and  noble,  and  strong. 
He  bade  us  arise,  an  impotent  throng ; 

A°!?rn ^K^'^'^u'  ^'^t^^es,  we  gladly  embrace 
A  prophet  who  teaches  salvation  by  gracr . 

5  The  things  that  were  not.  His  mercj  IMs 
His  mercy  unbougbt  we  freely  receive:  l.'.'e: 

Hisgraciouscompassion  we  thankfully  pro^! 
And  ail  otir  salvation  ascribe  to  His  love 
190  \^^ 

r^u      1    ^°t  "^®  °'  ^y  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  I 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
lily  dawning  is  begun : 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

^  "^  w??' u'°^  heavens  around  me  shine, 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine 

iiti-u,    ..i»ic;j,%,;5>i  aiu  ui», 

4  My  soul  would  leave  tbis  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word ; 

IS5 
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^^^  Would  bear  mejconqu'ror  through. 

T"^  WhiT''iI'  "^  ^'^>  Thyself  revltf  "^ 
sii.  1  ,"''* ''ere  o'er  earth  we  roTe- 

TO^        t'Ddling  of  Thy  love. 

in  J****  «»n'«rsing,  we  foreet 
Labor  ,s  rest  and  pain  is  swe«, 

AnThM'  '"'^K^'^'  ^°'"='>«'^«=  to  .lay, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  j  '' 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thv  swav 
And  echo  to  Thy  roice.  '       ^' 

4  TWcallest  me  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
lis  all  I  wish  to  seek  J 

Enter  intc^my  Master's' joy, 
J.^And  find  my  heavenlin  thee. 

r;  LORIOirs  Lvioui  of  my  iJi*-^''-> 

VJ      X  lilt  it  UD  to  thf>^  * 

•I'^ou  hast  made  the  sinner  whole 
jgg^^«^"^  set  the  captive  free !  ' 


^'i«k  / 
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Thou  my  debt  of  death  hast  paid : 
1  hou  hast  raised  rae  from  mr  fall ; 
\Z^  ?.ast  full  atonernenf  made ; 
o  «r^^  Saviour  died  for  all. 
-i  What  could  my  Redeemer  move 
To  leave  his  Father's  breast! 
I'lty  drew  him  from  above, 

And  would  not  let  him  rest- 
.Swift  to  succor  sinkin;?  man 
Sinking  into  endless  woe, ' 
Jesus  10  our  rescue  ran, 
-^^^  God  appeared  below, 
3  God,  m  this  dark  vale  of  tears 
A  man  of  grief  was  seen ;      ' 
Here,  for  three  and  thirty  years 

He  dwelt  with  sinful  men. 
Did  they  know  the  Deity  ? 

See  the  Friend  of  Sinners,  see ! 
A  V  **®  ?*"§:*  on  yonder  cross. 
iJ^y  ^^^^^  '  cannot  fear, 

B,  *  r °  ^5^^^®'  bleeding  Lamb ! 

By  thy  judgment  I  am  clear; 
Heard  by  Thy  stripes  I  am  : 
wj?  ^^  ™®  *  ^^'^fse  wast  made, 
That  I  might  in  Thee  be  blest : 
T"  ^ast  my  full  ransom  paid, 
And  in  Thy  wounds  I  rest 
JLVo  ■ 

INFINITE,  unexhausted  Love ! 
_J.     (Jesus  and  Love  are  ^no  .\ 

II  srill  to  me  thy  bowels  move/ 
They  are  restrained  to  none. 
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tlT^'^^J^'^  to  «11  extends 
Immense  and  uncoBBned:  ' 

It  reaches  all  mankind. 

So  wide  it  never  passM  by  one. 
^'^ «  had  passea  by  me.         * 

Riu^P^I^  "^^^  ^^'^  "P  to  heaven  • 
B  ut  far  above  the  skies,  * 

.  ^-  ^®«  Thy  mercies  rise ! 

WhT*"  °^*»-redeemiDg  love 
What  angrel  tongue  ca-.  tell  ?' 

O  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 
The  gift  unspeakable ! 

8  Comeqaickly,  gracious  Loid.  and  tab. 
Mv^r"'*^'^ Thine  own; '^  "■" 

Ana  smk  me  to  nerfs^ti^^y^  i--«^. 
j^  ihe  depth  of  Humbte  l^.""*" 


ifiUi, 


.  '''|pir^'^'''-'*^#*^^N**'^.'''^-s(pjq^^?'. 
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JES0S,  to  Thee  I  now  can  fly,       ^^'^^ 
0«  whom  my  help  is  laid  5 
Oppressed  by  sins,  I  lift  my  eye, 
And  see  the  shadows  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 

X  sure  and  present  aid : 
On  Thee  alone  my  constant  mind 
Is  every  moment  stayM.  ' 

3  Wlmtt-'er  im  me  seems  wise  or  good 

Orstrong,  I  here  disclaim^  * 

I  wash  my  garments  in  the  blood 
Of  the  atoning  Lamb. 

4  Jesus,  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my  Rest 

On  Thee  Willi  depend, 

Till  summoned  to  the  marriage^aat, 
When  £uth  in  sight  shall  end, 

PI^&  ye  the  Lord !  ^is  good  to  raisi 
Your  beaits  tnd  voices  in  hts  praise ; 
His  nature  a^d  bis  works  Invite 

fffrJT"? *?«.•<««» <*>«»«  heavenly  flcmes : 
wL^iJl?.^'  number8,calte  their  names ; 
H?s  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 

^  tnTL  IrT  "i^  *^  *»oaf  Ms  are  drownU 

3  Sing  to  the  Lordi  e^fclt  him  ^igk 

There  he  iiren«5es the  fntitfoifaini 
Nor  lets  tie  dwps  ^ewend  in  Taiag 

4  Hr  ^akea  the  g»a«  |£«  bills  adora, 

'  u""*^""  'TX  -^s^-e  uciuv  wiifi  corn ; 

And  (be  jrowig  ravem  wliea  U»ey  ciy 
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^  tLI^'  '"*•  't*  feature's  skill  or  forcp  ? 
All  a?eTr4KX  Wr 

T^HY  ceaseless,  n„e:rhaus.ed  loie  *^' 
1      D-nmeriied  and  free,  "^""'«' 

o  T,.-*"^  he  P  our  misery.      ' 

To^r^*""^"  ^'^^  ^^y  truth  to  m 
To  every  soul,  abound ;  ' 

-^^«f' unfathomable  sea 

Pn^    P^®?teo«s  is  the  store ;  '      ' 

5  P«i.K?  rt/"^*"  eT-ermore, 

A  Rock  that  cannot  move  • 
A  Uiousand  promises  declare 

T^.^««fho"t  the  universe  it  reigns 
tTnalierably  sure  •  ' '^''sas, 

An^  while  the  truth  of  God  r.^....  - 
J60      *  "^  sooduess  must  endure?  '''"''' 


force  ? 
lorse  1 
»b?. 
m. 
t, 

5ir  fear, 
here. 

Ai  ^^*^> 
a  Jove. 


ill, 

r: 

Jss  feel. 
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X       Wow  high  thy  wonders  rise ' 

3  Th^se  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power  • 
Their  motions  speak  thy  skill  •  ' 

And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour ' 
^  T>  ^^J^?^  }}^y  patience  still. 

n  ""^n*"?  ^*"^^  divinely  stands 
un  all  thy  creatures  writ: 
Tliey  show  the  labtr  of  thy  hands 

AT,     V"P^®^®  ^  t^y  feet, 

4  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms; 

In'fh  J^!!?"?'*'"  ;°^  compassion  join 
In  their  di vines!  forms ;  . 

6  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
■wtV?  u^*J^?  ^  creature  guess 

The  justice,  or  the  grace.  * 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains  ; 

i!.H  r'?f^?  ^T""  I^^'^anuel's  Name. 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

^»  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart 
IM  comnaand  my  tongue. 

O  OLDIERsTchrist,  arise,       ^^'  ^"'^ 
wJ     And  put  your  armor  on 

*"  T?llf  V^l'*'^°^'^  which  G(',d  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son : 
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And  «»  his  n,iffhtyj,.wer; 

mcunJie^Mrength  of  Jesil,  trusts, 
is  li  ^le  than  conqueror.  ' 

That  hay,ng  al!  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  pass'd, 
Ye  may  oWme.  throug'h  4rist  «.v,p 

rf  Stand  then  against  your  foes. 
SJi  close  and  firm    rray 

^1|?^«»«f  ^^^Ffiei^dsopi>o8e, 

cm  nae?tthe&-ias  ..if  s|^|j| ' 

^^^^^•^^^^^m^i  design, 
Arm  d  ia  She  «r.t,,  ^f  hearenlV  U«ht 
Of  righte<»a3n^3s  divine  *   ' 

^^®  '^o  £3ngiii?rded  place. 

Wo  weakness  of  the  soul: 
Take^very^virtue,  eyery  g^ce 

And  fornfy  the  wholef  ^       ' 
lndissoluhl,y  joined, 
To  battle  all  proceed : 

l-hTJ^r*^??  ^*'*»  «"  t»»e  mind 
IM  **'''^^y«»rHea<L™ 


€ 


j::'ll 


S^«'ii;^?r/i'L"^./-"«'»*«;' 


li^ 


Be  a  trae  win^w^to  a;=^7' 
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S  Awed  by  a  rtiortars  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  most  highl 
ttow  then  before  thee  shall  I  dare 
>  o  stand,  or  how  thine  anger  bear  t 

3  |hjy  C,  to  soothe  th»  unholy  throne. 
;.oft  ?i  .  hy  truths,  «nd  smooth  my  ron^ue, 
To  K  .  m  earths  gilded  toys,  or  flee 

The  citjss,  endtiredv  my  t3od,  by  thee? 

4  What  then  is  He  whose  scorh  [  dread 
Whose  wrath  or  haie  ma^es  me  atraid  1 
A  timn  ?  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 

To  isiu; !  a  babble  ott  the  wave ! 

^  Zf^'  ^?  "®'*  rage,  since  thou  wilt  spread 

^tl^a^^'^'^f  «^pi:8«W)und  my  head; 
SrV°n®  »?,  alVpaiD  thy  tender  love 
Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

«  Saviour  of  men,  tliy  searching  eye 
Do^  all  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry! 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise,   . 
Or  the  world's  pleasures^  or  its  praise  * 

7  The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wapdering  souls  of  men : 
With  cnes,  enueaties,  tears,  to  save 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaplne  Brave 

«  For  this  let  men  revile  m/namf  • 
No  cross  I  shun,  1  fear  no  shame  j 
AH  hail,  reproach!  and  welcome,  piiin! 
Only  thy  terrors,  Lord,  restrain. 

5  My  life,  my  blood,  I  heft  preset, 

If  for  lliv  troth  fiwis?  m--  kL  =.^^^1. 

Fulfil  thy  sovereign  couWf,''KMd'! 
Thy  wiU  be  done,  thy  name  adored  1 
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^^X  «  fix  d ;  I  eando  all  .frrough.  ,hee  t 
JESm,  thou  sovereig.  Lord  of  .fl'"^'''> 

AM  o  instruct  us  how  to  Dr«v  i 
Pour  out  (lie  supplicating  gra^' ' 
i^ndsLrusoptoWthyfie? 
W^cannw  think  a  gracious  thought 

T.n  thou  who  cali'dst  a  world  from  naueht 
The  power  iMo  our  hearts  in^nire"  ^  ' 
And  then  we  in  thy  spirit  ^oLn        ' 
And  then  we  give  Lh.cfm,;,  own 

n/'  i?^^""*  "■«  J°'°«  complaint 
JlJ2  „'"  ""^  'Tf '«*  followe.^  here  > 
And  now  supply  the  common  wanf ' 

And  fix  thy  Agent  in  onr  heart         ' 
TV  J.'"!''i:'°4''s  infirmity/ 

To  ar»l'??.*J'-"'=''  P^i^'o  care, 
*  o  urge  our  God-commandina  nlea 

TWr^.T  ^^•"^  a  hoSfe&ayer 
i  ite  promised  Intercessor  give.       ^^   ' 

And  let  us  now  thyself  reciive. 

T^Tt/riSf  Pf'*!'"*  Spirit  down 
.   ^  _?. "?  "*"  for  thy  comio?  stair . 

j^*  *"  ""J^  S'ft»  we  isle  but  5nV' ' 
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We  ask  the  constant  power  to  pray* 
indulge  us.  Lord,  in  this  request, 
Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

*^*x-irM.>rr,       ""^  (Ts&6»s.> 

r^OME,  ye  followers  of  the  Lord, 
V^  In  Jesu's  service  join  : 
Jesus  gives  the  sacred  word, 
The  ordinance  divine:     . 
Let  us  his  command  obey, 

And  ask  and  have  whatever  we  want: 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint. 
8  Place  no  longer  let  us  give  ^ 

To  the  oid  Tempter's  will : 
Never  more  our  duty  leave, 

While  Satan  cries,  "Be  still :" 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  way, 

And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint- 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray,  ' 

And  never,  never  faint, 
3  Be  it  weariness  and  pain 
To  slothful  .flesh  and  blood, 
Yet  we  will  th^  cross  sustain,' 

And  bless  the  Welcome  load  • 
All  our  griefs  io  God  display,   ' 

And  humbly  pour  out  our  complaint  r 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 
And  never,  never  faint 

4  Let  us  patiently  endure,    .  > 

And  s*^ii^  '^»*»  ■»•»»»♦£  ^nnu -*** 

Ail  the  promises  are  sure 
To  persevering  prayer : 
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^'i  JI^  ^l  ^^^  T^'^^"^^  ^«y, 

Pray  wntJ!?^*'  °P  •  '^'^'^^  "««• 
iray  we,  erery  moiQent  pf»y,  ^ 

And  ncyitr,  never  ftiiw; 

'  "^A^7®  ^  '^^''  a'i  renew'd. 
^  And  perfected  ^«  ' 
Till  we  see  tb«  P  ^^ 

I>Bgceiidiog    .|i;.«,i«^e* 
Allbw  heav:   ; ,  charms  sarrey, 

.  ii  -^^x  we,  isyeTy  momeat  prar.v      • -" 
1^^  -^'^  ?»ei^«'',  nevet  faint 

"THE  j^ayiiTipirte  breathe,     ^^'^^ 

F^«.    L^f  ^«^*»%  power  impart: 
^^";  V«ti|Dg)emeit»  beneai '    ' 

My  e«fcie  mmd  sustain. 

Z  Siin»ft  u>  my  rcseoe  come, 
n  fk  ^  ^^**  *^"  momeni  sei2e  - 

Sufferid  no  mwe  :i>  royT 

O'er  ail  the  earth  abroad 
Arf 6SI  the  prfsoiier  of  thy  bvi. 
^3    Andshmaiettpinoit/^' 

wj    In  this  our  eyjl  day :  ***wye, 

1<>0"  thy  temmed  f^Wr  r-  -:„^ 
^  Tue  p^wer  to  w.^h  ar.dirjy7  . 
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«  Long  as  oar  ftery  trials  last. 
Long  as  the  cross  we  hear, 
O,  let  oar  souls  oo  tkee  fee  cast 
->  rrJ**  neyer^easing  prayer, 
J  The  Spirit  of  interceding  grace 
Gire  us  in  fakh  to  claim  ; 
To  wrr<?tle  till  we  see  thy  face, 

A  ri,.„'*?  *^"°'^  ***y  '>'<i^en  name. 
4  iJll  thou  thy  perfect  love  impait 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow, 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heait, 
"I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me; 
With  all  thy  great  salvation  Mess, 
^«d  make  me  ail  like  thee. 
o     Then  let  n»e  on  the  inountain-top 
Behold  thy  open  face  ; 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  ^wallow'd  ub 
^^Anti  prayer  in  endless  praise." 

OWOND-OUS^wer  of  faithful  S^r] 
ni^.'  ?  «^.  »ecaii  tell  th' almigbty grace? 
Ood's,  lands  or  b  ind  or  open  are;    ^^        ' 

A?'  Moses  or  if    u^  prays  ; 
Let  ifo5M  in  th      pirit      jnti 
And  God  cries  out, "  Lv      fe  alone f 

^  "Z-**^  ^®  »^o"«^  ^hat  a!!  m,  ^rath 
Mav  rise  the  w.cked  to  consume  ! 

Whik  justice  nears  thy  praying  faith. 
It  cannat  seal  iHa  ginn^.^^  j.?_     ^ 

My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer 
And  Jesus  forces  Me  to  spare."     * 
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3  O^  blessed  word  of  gospel  grace  f 

A  ?^.Kf  ^  "''^.'^^  ^^''  <^"''  *«r««l  plead  - 
^«hJ^ ««  and  backsridin^  racef        ' 
Whom  thou  hast  out  of  Ei^ypt  freed  • 
O,  do  not  then  in  wrarh  chastise  ' 

Nor  Jet  ihy  whole  displeasure  r4 
4  Father  we  ask  in  Jesu's  name  ; 
In  Jesu  s  power  and  spirit  pray  » 
Divert  thy  veBo^eful  th.  .der's  aim 
Our  «»[»?  ^^y'^'^^^y^^S  wrath  away! 
And  S. J!  •?"*  P"»^i-hment  remove,    ^ 
And  magnify  tKy  pardoning  love. 
5  Father  regard  ihy  pleading  Son  ' 
Accept  his  u.l-availing  prayer     ' 
And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down 

In  honor  of  our  Spokesman  there  * 
TndT  **'°°\P^«c'aims  our  sins  fS?<;iyen 
An^speaks  thy  rehels^up  to  heaven."        ' 

Po?th;W  strength,  my  hope,   ^'^  ^'> 
w»?  l^*"^!.^  cast  my  care,    ^  * 
,    ^]fh  humble  confidence  lci>k  op 
.         And  know  thou  hear'st  my  p^.. 
Oive  me  on  thee  to  wait,     ^  P'^^-*^" 
Till  I  can  ail  things  do ; 

On  thee  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 
»  I  want  a  sober  mind  ; 
A  seff-renouncfng  will 
Thattramples  (Town  and^casts  behind 
'  The  biiits  of  pleasing  ii]        "^^ 

A  soul  inured  to  pain 


/ 


6 


»-'».wf  tSS,::.  •  ^  '^SK?^Bm^S:-„::4 
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Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sueUin. 
1  he  consecrated  cross. 
3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  ^uick-discerning  eye, 
That  Jooks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near 
And  sees  the  Tempter  ty  •  ' 

A  spirit  still  prepared,  ' 

And  arm^d  with  jealons  care 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard-* 
And  watchiag  unto  prnjec 
4  1  want  a  heart  to  pray,    . 
To  pnay  and  never  ^ease 
Never  to  muroanr  at  thy  stay 
O.-  wish  my  sufferings  Jess! 
This  blessing,  above  alL, 
Always  to  pray  I  want, 
Out  ol  the  deep  on  thee  to  call 
And  never,  never  iaint 
5  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim^ 
(Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward.) 

To  ihee  and  thy  gre^t  name  • 
A  jealous,  just  concern  * 

For  thine  immortal  praise  • 
A  pure  desire  that  aJI  may  Jearn. 
And  glo!  ity  <fay  grace. 
6  1  rest  upon  thy  word-; 
The  prom Ise  is  for'me  ^ 
My  sui^eor  and  salvation,  Lord 
Shall  surely  <:ome  from  thee^ 
But  let  me  «tiH  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hrtne  remnvs 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirirguide 
Into  ihj  peiiect  lore. 
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The  slumber  irom  aty  spiiiKe    ' 

And  rfoe  la  fall  no  Ww  I    '  ^^^' 
Awake,  no  iDoi-e  to  sleep, 

B|i  stand  with  constant  care 
Looking  for  God  my  soul  to  LeW 
And  watching  anto  prayer  I    '^ 
2  O,  coaM  I  atwajH  pray 
And  never,  new  faim, 
But  simply  to  my  God  display 
I  ir^^  '^'^'"^  ?*^«  »°d  want  r        ^ 
^°o^  that  thou  would'st  g  re 
More  than  I  can  request 

Thou  stiir  art  ready  to^?e^W 
My  «oul  to  peifeii  rest 
3  I  feel  thee  willing,  Lord, 
A  sinfid  world  to  say^ : 
All  utoy  obey  ,hy  gracious  word 
M*y  peace  and  pardon  haVe    ' 
Not  one  of  all  the  Vace^- 

tf*  *^«  throne  of  soy^rejffli  irrac* 
May  fail  and  weep,  like  ^*'*^ 
4  Here  will  I  ever  lie 

And  tell  thee  all  my  care. 

And   Pal4.er,  Abba, /ather/cry. 
Ami  pour  a  ceasetess  prayer  f 

™.^ou  my  sins  sttbdue,  ^     " 

1  111  thou  my  sins  destroy. 
My  spirit  alter  God  «.np^' 

1^     And  fiii  with  peace  anYjoy. 


»roiwiij» 
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5  Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Into  my  soul  brin/sr  in 
The  everiasting  rii^hteoosness. 

And  make  an  end  of  sin. 
Into  nil  those  that  seek 

Redemption  ihrough  thy  blcod 
The  sancfifying  Spirit  speak 
The  plenitude  of  God.        ' 
6  Let  us  in  patience  wait 

Till  faith  shall  make  us  whole: 
Till  thou  Shalt  ail  things  new  creite. 

In  each  believing  gool. 
Who  can  resist  thy  willl 

Speak,  and  it  shall  be  done* 
Thou  shalt  the  work  of  faith  fulfil 
And  perfect  U8  in  one.  ' 

ETERNAL  Power,  whose  hirh  abi)de 
.Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God, 
Infinite  lengths  beyond  the  bounds 

fi  TH«f  ^  tT  'i^^'S'^^  ^^^''  "t^»e  rounds ! 
Vtu''7^'^  *l'^  ^''^  archangel  sings, 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings  - 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
J- aU  worshipping,  and  spread  ihe  ground; 

3  Lord,  what  shall  earth  and  ashes  do? 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  tool 
From  sin  asd  dust  to  thee  we  cry 

A  l^t^n^""''  ^^''  ^^'^^  ^'"^  *^e  High. 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisn  thir  nl«.-  . 
ijut,  u  i  the  glories  of  thy  mind  "'  "  ""'^  ' 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind 
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^  ^fJ^  !°  ^^*''^"»  «"d  men  below « 
A  sot mn"""'  '"""''^  ^"'  ^°rds  be  few  r 
And  nr^?  '•everence  checks  our  songs* 

A    CHARGi^keepIhave,      ^'*  ^^'^ 
fX  A  God  to  grjori/y  r 

And  fit  It  lor  the  sky  ; 

To  serve  the  present  age. 
My  calling:  to  fulfil;!.* 

'CJ'''".rP^^«''«  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will ' 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care 
Anf^'nVu^ ''^*^^  ^o '»ve  ; ' 

A  s?nV^^  '''^""^'  ^"•'d'  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  .      ^ 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray 
And  on  thyself  relv  • 

Assured  ifl  my  trui betray, 
309    ^  ^'^^''^  ^r  ever  die.  ^^ 


eUMMON'Dmylabortorenei 

And  w  t/ ""•'"^"*^  ^^^^  i  do, 
'^"'^  ^»th  a  single  heart.         ^ 

5^  End  of  my  every  acrion  thou, 
In  all  things  thee  i  see  • 

Accept  my  hallow'd  labor' now- 
i  do  It  unto  thee.  ' 

^  ^4!^l^J^«3t*^er  views  as  .hine. 
172      —  •*"*•'*' '^^^  gracious  eyes;      *' 


(c,  M.) 
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Jesus,  this  mean  oblation  join 
To  thy  great  Sacrifice. 
4  StampM  with  an  infinite  desert, 

Mv  work  he  then  shall  own ;         [art. 
Well  pleased  wiih  me,  when  mine  thou 
And  I  his  favor'd  son. 
«0  (L   M) 

FORTH  in  thy  name,  O,  Lord,  I  go, 
My  daily  labor  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 
O,  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil  ! 
In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  thy  acceptable  will.  * 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see: 
And  labor  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  all  mv  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  ever>  moment  watch  and  pray 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look,  * 

And  has^ten  to  thy  glorious  day. 

5  For  thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given  • 
And  run  ray  course  w'th  even  jov,  ' 

And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 
fill  <».,—.  (6-8's^ 

CAPTAIN  of  Israel's  host,  and  Guide 
Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above 

The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love 
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0?r  l'S°*f  •  »»jr  grace ;  our  riile,  thr  word  ^ 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lord  * 

8  Bytbine  anerrJng  Spirit  led, 

.We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray  * 
We  shall  not  full  direction  need/  ' 

Not  miss  our  providi-ntial  wa^ ; 
^far  irom  danger  as  from  fearf 
j^  While  love,  alm^hty  love,  is  near. 

r-OME  on,  my  partners  in  diitt*  ''^'^ 

^  WhV'!^^'' ^J'^^S^*^  **»«  *'ide  Bess 
Who  still  your  bodies  ftel ;  * 

A  while  forget  your  griefs  ^nd  /ears 
And  look  beyond  this%.ie  oK^^"^' 
To  that  celestial  hill. 
^  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  snace 
Looyorward  to  that  heavenl/pTace!' 
On  i' .  if,  ^"'^^^  ^^^^^'^  abode  :  ' 

And  ?nl!l '  '^'"'''^  eagle-pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies 
^  Wk  '^"V«^aJe  the  mount  of  Ood     ' 

W  V"5f  7^'^*^  ^»''  Master  heri 
We  shall  be  fore  his  face  appear. 
And  by  bis  side  sit  down  : 

i  °/*Jr?*  ^«^^  '^«  P"'»e  is  sure  • 
And  all  rhat  to  the  end  endure     ' 

4  Th.'     L^^"^  ^^^a»i  wear  the  crown 

iTlSrih  T•^^^'^^-^°^p*"'"«^ope; 
lt  lifts  the  fainting  .spirics  upf 

It  brings  to  lik  the  dead  : 
Uur  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  nast 
^°d|.^?_«nci  la^c^nd  at  last,      ^^' 
J?4      ~"""**'*^"*"*  *»^«"  «ur  Head* 
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*  ^*^  8^'««^' ™y«teriott8  Deity 
we  800B  with  open  face  shall  se^; 

The  beatific  sight  [praise 

A«!i"  ^A    5^1^*"*!  sounding  courts  with 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

^  r^^  ^  ^"^^^^^^^^S  light 

6  The  Father  shining  on  his  throne. 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven, 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
And,  lo .'  we  fall  before  his  feet 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross 

And  at  thy  footsfool  fall ;     * 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  reveal 
Till  thou  our  ravish'd  spirits  fill 

And  God  is  All  in  All.         ' 

TESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame       ^^'  ^^ 

U    My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear- 

Thy  name,  thy  all-restoring  name     ' 

Is  music  iii  a  siijn^r's  ear  ' 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 

Wifh  comforJable  words  and  kind  « 

Their  sorrows  cheer  their  wants  relieve 
Heal  the  diseased,  and  cure  the  I  lind  * 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still 

In  every  place  and  age  ibe  samel 
Hast  !aou  forgot  thy  giacious  skill 
-  „_?f  ^^^  l}^  ^>''^«8  of  thy  name  ?  ' 
*  *  m'f  *"  "7  *^*"«n&eiess  name  X  have  - 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  Thou 


rf£j 
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Art  willing  ,0  restore  them  n'o«r 

3«-e  tK^t  ':i^^i  r" '"-  P-' 

Thjr  tender  mercies  ^Jerifrf''  "PP^"' 

An    no  tL'  h'  »  "-'"'  'ea.ore. 
The  sin.Jckfoni  u    "'."-^^"^  ^»'  ' 

WerrieZT^^^'-"' 

In  pardon  l/.m       '  '  "^""^^^^ : 
9  That  token  o/e"i'"/°':°ff-     . 

LET  not  the  wi<if>  h;«  „  •  j  ('^*  M.) 

The  most  giJ^mTc  v.r^'^^^^''^  ^^^^^ 
And  where  if fiih        ^^."^^^  of  man: 

'^'/^ow'y  gift  can  justify 
ra  "'  "'°"'"''"^"^«^i  praise; 
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T 


triumph  in  the  love  divine, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace. 
In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong 
His  sovereign  right  assert, 
And  take  up  every  thankful  song, 
And  every  loving  heart. 

2  He  justlj  claims  us  for  his  own. 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price ;' 
The  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone. 
To  Christ  alone  he  dies! 

3  Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive, 

Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire. 
And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 
And  in  thy  cause  expire, '    . 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resi^  ; 

With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 
To  all  eternity. 

***  (c  mV 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  liA ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends, 
Convinced  that  every  perfect  gift 
1^*'"^°™  ^^®^  a*"np  descends. 
8  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 
„  And  power  and  wisdom  too: 
Without  the  Spirit  ot  thy  Son 
We  nothing  ^ood  can  do. 
o  We  cannot  speak  one  useful  word 
_  One  holy  ihoujfht  conceive.        * 
Uim-ss,  in  answer  to  our  Lord. 
Thyself  the  blessing  give. 
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(C.  M.) 


®^i«'''*<'.hehe)pforf,C,„^ 

s  Th    ''  ff"**'  *'  ''<"«"'  to  me.         • 
5  ThoB  a  I  oar  works  in  ...  k    . 

Our  good  wlfd'ita^   ""'  ''«»•*'«  ; 

«  r,  ■*""  nghteous  word,  is  thine  ' 

«  Prom  thee,  .hrough  Jeiis.  we  %ceive 

The  power  od  tiiee  to  cill  ' 

'x';'^'v.7;f„"l»-;«dH.e. 

JESU,  my  Truth,  my  Wav 
On  »»,     ^^  J"*^'  unerring  Light 

£f/ Wisdom  and  my  Guide, 
My  Counsellor  thou  art ;       ' 
«.  never  let  me  leave  thy  side. 

Or  from  thy  paths  depart! 
Jf  Hft  my  eves  to  thee, 

TK-  f       gracious,  bleedinir  Lamb 
AnT^  °^w  enlighten'd  bT     ' 
And  never  put  to  shame. 
4      Never  will  I  remove 
^     Out  of  thy  hands  mv  cause  ♦ 

But  rest  in  (hy  redeeming  lovf' 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross/ 

On  ♦!:    ®" J'^'ngs  to  depend 

^"  ''o!1n?!  «1«^«^»  LoS,  depart. 
|-g      ^~  '^"^  "«c  CO  the  end  l" 
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6  Still  stir  me  np  to  strive 
With  thfte  in  strength  diyine ;  . 

And  every  nltoment,  Lord,  revive 
1  hi«  tainting  soul  of  mine. 

7  ,   Persist  to  save  my  soul 

Throughout  the  fiery  hour, 
Till  I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power. 

8  Through  fire  and  water  bring 
Into  the  weahhy  place  ; 

And  teach  me  the  new  song  to  sing, 
When  perfected  in  grace  f 

9  O,  make  me  all  like  thee, 
Before  I  hence  remove ! 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablish  me 
And  build  me  up  in  love.    * 

10  Let  me  thy  witness  live* 
When  sin  is  all  destroy'd ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive 
And  take  me  home  to  Grod.    * 

*"  (CM) 

JESU,  the  word  of  mercy  give. 
And  let  it  swiftlv  run , 
And  let  the  prims  themselves  believe 
And  put  salvation  on. 
8  Clothed  with  the  Spirit  of  Holiness 
May  all  thy  people  prove  * 

The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace, 
The  joy  of  perfect  Jove. 
3  Jesus,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine 
Illustrious  as  the  sun  : 
And,  bright  with  borrow'd  rays  divine 
Their  glorious  circuit  run :  ' 
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Pxn mf  ""'  ""^y  '»"  '  heir  race 
it.xulting  ,n  their  mighi  •  ' 

The  gloom  of  hellish  „,Vh' 

^  Unto  the  perfect  day'  '""'"^ 

1919 

JESD,  we  look  to  the.  ^'^  ""^ 

A^embled  in  thy  name    **' 
w7-  IT''  ^"'''wion  is, 
Thy^tl^-^:,r„--;op.o.e; 

And  everlasting  We      '  "'"'  P^""' 

*      ^ir*:    ■'''»«<"•  pride        J 

We  meet,  t„e  grafe  10  take 
Which  thou  hast  freelvofLn 
We  meet  on  earih  for  .hy  Xf  4U' 

That  we  may  n,eet  in  heaven 
R?^^' r ''""«'"'<">  art  •     ■ 
1V„„     '  O,  thyself  reirea I!        '      x 
Now,  tord.  lei  "u^^..  u  .  _ ..      .     ' 
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The  mighty  comfort  f  el  ! 
O,  may  thy  qiiick'niii ,  voice 


The  death 


And  bid  our 


S90 


In  hope 


in 

O! 


ot  sin  remuve 
most 
perfect 


sou  I J    ejoice 


ove 


(c.  M.) 


SJv  Jesus,  ihy  disciples  see, 
The  promised  blessing  give ! 
Met  in  thy  nam  -,  we  look  to  thee 
iiiXpecting  to  receive.  * 

^  "^^^ru^®  ®^P^*^''  ^^^  faithful  Lord, 
Who  m  thy  name  are  join'd ; 
*\^,^aJt,  according  to  thy  word. 
Thee  in  the  midst  to  find.         .. 

3  With   IS  thou  art  assembled  here ; 

But,  O,  thyself  re     all 
Son  cf  the  living  God,  appear! 
Let  us  thy  presence  feel  ! 

4  Breathe  on  us,  Lord,  in  this  our  day 

And  these  drv  bones  shall  live' 

^^f^H.P^A'^^  *"'°.""^  *»e«'t«»  «nd  say, 
I  tie  Holy  Ghost  receive !" 

5  Whom  now  we  seek,  O,  r^iay  we  meet ! 

Jesus,  the  Crucified, 
Show  us  thy  bleeding  hands  and  feet. 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  died. 

6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive  • 

Speak,  and  the  tokens  show  * 

In  Me,  who  died  for  you  I" 
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*  or,  O!, he  wolf  is  nigh. 
2  He  come,  of  hellish  malice  full 

The  wolf  catre^e^a"^"- 

The  sheep  he  ne^erl?'"''^'  «*''«  ^ 

CnlesslerSt'""^"*"-' 
5  O,  do  not  suffer  hio.  to  part 

An4  keep  „fo°nr.„Ter' ''•''"• 
6  T^ether  let  us  sweetly  U,re 
Together  )e(  us  die  >  ' 

And  each  «  starry  crown  receire 
aaa    And  re.gn  abo^e  the  sC      *' 


1  Oa 


-i      (cm.) 
>i  the  sheep, 
J 

full, 
oul, 


^e, 


)ower, 

de; 

ir. 


heart, 


(c.  M.) 
8  ground 


HYMNS 

^"^P'de  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 

And  feel  his  brother's  care 
i  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 
Our  little  stock  improve  •     ^' 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hone 
And  perfect  us  in  love.  ^' 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head 

Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

6  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrou£ht 

Receive  thy  ready  bride  :         '^'^^"«'*^ 

w.J!f '?!  ¥*''^''  *  *>«ppy  lot 

With  all  the  sanctified. 

aaS  -—  (8's&6 

E^ThA^J/*"*  ^""'^  *^*»°^««'  the^plan,*'^ 
1  he  best-concerted  schemes  are  vain 

And  never  can  auccecd ;  ' 

We  spend  our  wretched  strength  for  nauirhf 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  Irought,    *^ 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed.        ' 
J^f^^'  if  tl^ou  didst  thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire 

*f»y  goodness  to  proclaim.— 
n''Jl5i?.7i^?«.  »ow  intend,-. 

'gla  oiid  citd 

Jesu's  nam^j 
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5  In  Jesu's  name,  behold,  we  meet. 

i-ar  from  an  evil  world  retreat,      't  m 

And  ail  its  frantic  ways  : 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know, 
And  square  our  useful  lives  below,         I 
AT^,.y  ,'^ason  and  by  g^race.         I 

■Wot  m  the  dark  monastic  cell 

Pr.»r  ^.  ^°  n^  *"*^  §^^*^»  confined  ; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  ^ive 

Constrain'd  by  Jesu's  love  fo  li^e 

The  servants  of  mankind.      " 
5  Now,  Jesus,  nowthj  love  impart. 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart 
And  fit  us  for  thy  will  •     ' 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, 
Build  up  thy  rising  church,  and  place 
a  r^  1  P«  City  on  the  hill. 

X»  w  o"^^ith  and  love  abound!  ^ 
O,  letour  lives  to  all  around 

rru   ^^  Purest  lustre  shine ;        i-  ^^ 
That  all  around  our  works  may  sei' 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee,     . 
The  heavenly  Light  Divine.    ^ 
Sfti4  in  t 

L^t^^f,  yo»f  hearts  to  things  above 
A  «H  •  ^^  followers  of  the  Lambf  ' 

And  jom  with  us  to  praise  his  love, 

And  glorify  his  name: 
To  Jesu's  Name  give  thanks  and  dng, 

Whose  mercies  never  end : 
Rejoice  !  rejoice  !  the  Lord  is  Kin^  - 

184      '^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  Friend"'^  ' 
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2  We  for  his  sake,  count  all  things  loss  : 

On  earthly  good  look  down- 
And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross,' 

Till  we  receive  the  crown. 
O,  let  us  stir  each  other  up, 

Our  faiih  by  works  t'  approve, 
By  holy  purifying  hope, 

And  the  sweet  task  of  love  I 

3  Love  us,  though  far  in  flesh  disjoint. 

Ye  lovers  of  the  Lamb; 
And  ever  bear  us  on  your  mind 

Who  think  and  speak  the  same  : 
You  on  our  mijus  we  eve  bear 

Whoe'er  to  Jesus  bow ;  ' 

Stretch  out  the  arms  of  faith  and  prayer. 

And,  lo !  we  reach  you  now.      * 

4  The  blessings  all  on  you  be  shed. 

Which  God  m  Christ  imparts  • 
We  pray  the  Spirit  of  our  Head 

Into  your  faithful  hearts. 
Mercy  md,  peace  your  portion  be. 

To  carnal  minds  unknown. 
The  hidden  manna,  and  the  tree 

Of  life,  tnd  the  white  stone. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  P-?mise  wait 

The  Holy  Ghost  receive  ;         ' 

^  w-fv!^-^"^  i''.*'"^  unsinning  state, 

With  God  in  Eden  live  I 
Live  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come 
^And^ait  his  heaven  to  share  • 
A^e  liow  is  iiiiing  up  your  home  : 

Go  on  i— we'll  meet  you  there.        ^ 
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Li^or.    ri.  (4-6's  dD  2-6's.) 

^D  of  the  worlds  above ! 
rru    J  ^  P'easant  and  how  fair 
1  he  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
1 0  thine  abode  my  heart  aspires, 
with  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 
3  O,  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  Qod  delights  to  hear  I 
'rijPPy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ! 

W  hZ  F'^^'^l  ^^^^  '^*"  5  «^d  happy  they 

3  Th^^  ^""""r  ^^^  "^"^y  ^^  Sion's  hill !      ^ 
They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Tifi       ?  ^/^^oojes  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
O,  glorious  seat  I  thou  God,  our  Kine 
Shalt  thither  bring  our  willing  fee  .^' 

4  God  IS  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence ! 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fillM. 

wJTk  ^^V  °"'"  ^^essings  thence  : 
He  shah  bestow  upon  our  race 

5  The  Lord  his  people  loves : 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
if  rom  those  his  heart  approves 
.From  holy,  humble  souls :    ' 

WhnI^*P^y  K  O,  Lord  of  Hoses. 
Whose  spint  trusts  alone  in  thee! 

fZ  ^.?  raoves  in  a  m  vsleriou*     ^^'  ***^ 
VJ  iiis  wonders  to  perform  ♦ 
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He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

I>eep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs 
And  works  his  sovereign  will.    ' 

^  ^m?*'"^?*  **^"^^'  fresh  courage  take' 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy  and  shall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head. 
Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  : 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
3  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  eyery  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 

But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  In  vain  : 
God  is  his  own  Interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

BEFORE  Jeh'^h's  awful  throne^""  ***' 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  ior  • 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone,       ' 

He  can  create  and  he  destroy.  ' 
His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wand 'ring  sheep  we  strav'd 
•  „J?.^  brought  us  to  his  fold  a/ain.        ^    ' 
^  we-ii  crowd  ihy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  tht  heavens  our  voices  raise  • 
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^"Jfh^^ri*,'.  T'^^  ^^'  *'°  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
*  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command : 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
i-irm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  roiling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

GREAT  God.  attend,  while  Sion  siiigs* 
1  he  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs  ; 
io  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
ii-xceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

^  ^'^.^^  I  ^^M  the  meanest  place 
Within  thine  house,  O,  God  of  grace  j 
Not  tents  ol  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power. 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day  • 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  ol  hell  and  sin : 
l<rom  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  AH  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 

And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too. 

He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 

SSo  real  good  from  upright  souls. 
5  O  God,  our  King,  who.e  sovereign  sway 

The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obev 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, 
^^Klest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

O  To  praise  thy  name,give  thanks  and  sine  • 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  li^hf  ^' 
Ana  taii£  of  ail  thy  truth  at  nigfcC    ' 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
No  mortal  cares  disturb  my  breast- 
O   may  my  heart  in  tune  be  Ibund  ' 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word  • 
Ihy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ? 
Mow  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine  ! 

4  Fools  never  faise  their  thoughts  so  high  • 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ' 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath      ' 
l^ooms  them  to  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  has  well  refined  my  heart : 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
Ail  I  desired  and  wished  below  • 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

230  —     #  fs  M> 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God,  ' 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
Me  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land.    * 

3  In  Sion  tjod  is  known  , 
A  refuge  in  distress; 
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Through  all  her  palaces  I 
I"  'Z"'  "'"^  disirest 

We  a  think  upon  His  wbnd^us  srace 
^^    Aad  seek  deliwrance  tber™     *       * 

And  own  a»  grateful  sacrifice.  ' 

The  songs  which  from  thy  se'rvanta  rise. 

ni'lu  "i:*'"y  S'lAwhs.  Lord,  we  love 

To  that  our  lab-ring  soul,  „piri, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 
No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress 

Which  Li'."  ?"»'"  """»  ««e  Cgs  • 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  • 

No  m,dn«ht  sakde.  no  clouded  sun 
But  sacref,  high,  eternal  nora         ' 

5  O,  long-expected  day,  beein  • 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woi  and  sin  • 
?"»  w>»W  we  leave  this  wVa^road  ' 
^And  sleep  in  deatMo  rest  withcC  ' 

A  *¥?^<"«' 'weekly  labbw  end  •""  ""^ 
A  -^nd  we  the  8«b6ath's  call  attend 
iTr.*?!  ?»r  «<>.<"«.  the  sacred  t^'"^' 
.-w*u  ocws  w5  (/^  ior  ever  blesa'd 
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3  This  day  let  our  devoJions  rise 
To  heaven,  a  grateful  sacrifice; 
And  God  that  peace  divine  bestow 
Which  none  but  th.  y  who  feel  it  know. 

"5   1  his  holy  calm  within  the  breast 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest, 
Which  for  the  sons  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away: 

How  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  to  spend 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne»er  shall  end' 

^•*  (CM) 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O,  my  God. 
My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
o  mu     y!!^^^^^*  *ove,  and  praise. 
7  Providence  my  life  sustain'd, 
And  all  my  wants  redress d, 
While  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay 
And  hung  upon  the  breast.     ' 
To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 

1  hy  mercy  Innt  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learned 
lo  iorm  themselves  in  prayer 
4  Unnumber'd  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  render  care  bestow'd, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
r  «ru  °"^  ^^^^  ^^os6  comforts  flow'd 

''      wwk'I^^'^.'^^PP^^P^'^so^  youth 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 

~~a"a  TT'  *^"=^="i  ^uiiveyea  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 
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6  Througa  hidden  dangers,  toils,  anddeath* 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice 
More  to  be  fear'd  than  they.  ' 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds 
o  m  pleasing  theme  renew.        ' 

8  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short. 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

pLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair  ^^ 
X       We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day.        ' 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Peace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and— O,  amazing  love 
He  flew  to  our  relief.  ' 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  h^  fled  ;  ' 

Enter'd  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead.      ' 

4  O,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak  ! 
Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys, 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  , 
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«35  (L.M.) 

WHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  ! 

2  With  jr^v  the  Father  doth  approve 
Th(j  fruit  or  his  eternal  love  ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  contrite  soul  he  form*  anew  ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  Kinf, 

«36  r,.,vi.) 

f^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim; 
yjj     Be  ihou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name, 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  bless'd. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God^  ' 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties. 
Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  fainting  heart,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look  ; 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  coding  water-brook. 

4  Should  I  from  thee,  my  God,  remove, 

Life  could  no  lasting  bliss  afford : 
My  joy,  the  sense  of  pard'ning  love, 
My  guard,  the  presence  of  my  Lord 

5  I'll  lilt  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 

While  1  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  • 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rt-joic5  ' 
And  fill  the  circle  of  my  days.    '^   "' 
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^^'^  (cm.) 

BEGIN,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme, 
Awake  my  voice^  and  sing 
The  mighw  works  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 

And  sound  his  power  abroad; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  PMclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched,  dying  men  : 
His  hand  hath  writ  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  Engraved  as  in  eternal  brass, 

Tne  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  raz? 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies  : 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  Now  shall  my  fainting  heart  rejoice, 

To  know  thy  favor  sure : 
I  trust  the  all-creating  voice, 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 
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_      Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own  • 
Accomplish'd  is  the  sacrifice.  ' 

The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 
2  'Tis  fiuish'd  I  all  the  debt  is  paid  j 

Justice  divine  is  satisfied  : 
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The  grand  and  full  atonement  made ; 

-  rr,P^  ^^^  ®  g^^i'^y  woi'd  hnth  died. 

3  The  veil  is  rent  in  Christ  alone; 

The  living  way  to  heaven  is  seen  j 
The  middle  wall  is  broken  down, 
-And  all  mankind  may  enter  in. 

4  The  types  and  figures  are  fulfill'd; 

Exacted  is  the  legal  pain  ; 
The  precious  promises  are  sealM  ; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

5  The  reign  of  sin  and  deaih  is  o'er, 

And  all  may  live  from  sin  set  free ; 
Satan  hath  lost  his  mortal  power  j 
'Tis  swallow'd  up  in  victory. 

6  Saved  fforii  the  legal  curse  I  am, 

My  Saviour  hangs  on  yonder  tree: 
See  there  the  meek,  expiring  Lamb! 
'Tis  finishM  !  He  expires  for  me. 

7  Accepted  in  the  Well-beloved, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
I  see  the  bar  to  heaven  removed  ; 
And  all  thy  merits,  Lord,  are  mine. 

8  Death,  hell  and  sin  are  now  subdued; 

All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given ;' 
And,  lo,  I  plead  the  atoning  blood, 
And  in  thy  right  I  dlaim  thy  heaven. 

^39  (6-7s.) 

OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
^    Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee : 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
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2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  langor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

»*<>  (CM.) 

TXTITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

▼  T       Of  our  High-Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  yearn  with  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

PourM  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And,  though  ejalted,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power  : 
We  shall  obtair  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 
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SOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high 
A'low  my  humble  claim  ; 
Nur,  while  unworthy.  I  draw  nigh, 
Disdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  "  Mv  Father  God  ! "  that  gracious  sound 

Dispels  my  guilty  fear; 
Nor  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  my  tar. 

3  Come,  Huly  Spirit,  seal  the  grace 

On  my  expanding  heart; 
And  show,  ihat  in  the  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheer'd  by  a  witness  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe  ; 
And,  "  Abba,  Father,"  humbly  cry  ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 
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HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is! 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ; 
Aqd  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  : 
"  Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord !" 

3  My  soul  obeys  ih'  Almighty's  call 

And  runs  to  this  relief;  ' 

I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  • 
O,  help  my  unbelief!  ' 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood 


(cm.) 


Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  sins  of  deepest  dye. 
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5  A  guilry,  weak,  and  helpless  worm 
Info  thy  hnntis  I  fall ;  ' 

Be  fhou  mv  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Saviour,  and  nriy  all. 

MS  —  ^    '•  (^^  ^ , 

FATHER,  I  streir-h  my  hands  to  thee, 
No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me 
-Ah  !  whither  shall  I  go  1  * 

2  What  did  the  only  Son  endure 

Bpfore  I  drew  ray  breath  ; 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 

3  O,  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  thy  power; 
Now  all  my  wants  thou  would'st  relieve 
In  this,  th'  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary  longing  eyes: 
O,  let  me  now  receive  that  gift ! 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 

5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die  - 

O,  speak,  and  I  shall  live  !      ' 
For  here  I  will  unwearied- lie 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give.    ' 
How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice. 

Could  I  but  see  thy  face  ? 
NcMv  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice 
^Tlnd  taste  thy  pard'ning  graq^.  ' 

BLESS'D  are  the  humble  souls  that  s'^e^ 
^       ineir  emptiness  and  poverty : 
^reasures  of  grace  io  them  are  given 
^^And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 
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HYMMS 

'^  5't^^'^  ^^^  ^^^  ™^°  ^^  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  wirh  inward  smart- 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes  ' 

3  Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  long  for  grace 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  righreousness  •      ' 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed, 
With  living  streams,  and  living  bread 

4  Bless  d  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
i?rom  the  defiling  power  of  sin; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
The  God  of  spoMess  purity. 

5  Bless'd  are  (he  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  tor  Jesu's  sake  : 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord  • 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  rewiird.  * 

6  These  are  the  men,  the  holy  race 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  • 
These  shall  enjoy  that  blissful  sight 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light.         * 

HO  in  the  Lord  confide, 

.    .      And  feel  his  spi  in kled  blood    • 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide, 

Firm  as  the  Mount  of  God'; 

Sieadtast,  and  fi^'d   aiid  sure 

His  Sion  cannot  move  ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure 

In  Jesu's  guardian  love. 
2      As  around  Jerusalem 

JThe  hilly  bulwarks  rise, 
So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies. 

199 


l»i 


W^ 


it 


■ :';! 


HYMNR 


i  I 


I    ! 


ffi'l 


I'll  ', 


I 


m 

Ik. 


On  every  side  he  stands, 
And  for  his  Israel  cares  ; 
And  safe  in  his  almighty  hands 
Their  souls  for  ever  bears. 

3       But  let  them  still  abide 

In  thee,  all-gracious  Lord, 
Till  every  soul  is  sanctified, 

And  perfectly  restored : 

The  men  of  heart  sincere 

Continue  to  defend ; 
And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here. 

And  love  them  to  the  end. 
246  (l.m.) 

GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade  ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  bis  aid  ! 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurlM 

Down  to  the  deep,,  and  buried  there, — 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world,— 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 
While  every  nation,  every  j«hore, 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  geiide  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  This  sacred  stream,  thy  vital  word, 

Thus  all  our  raging  fear  controls : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 
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HYMNS 

6  Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  the  threai'ning  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 
Built  on  His  faithfulness  and  power.  * 
247  (c.  M.) 

MY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 
Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back, 

When  I  forsake  his  ways  ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay  : 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  ray  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes. 

Doth  now  my  table  spread  ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions^  of  my  God 

Attend  me  ail  my  days  : 
O,  may  thine  house  be  "mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise  ! 
248  (c.  M.) 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Luve  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 
And  perfects  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  ail  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
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Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  "rts  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet. 

In  swift  obedience  move  : 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too; 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grar'e  ihat  lives  and  sings, 

Wlien  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
^is  this  shall  srtrike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  b*  ar  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God. 

24»  (8  s.) 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  sung. 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  ihy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall  soundfrom  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3  Your  lofiy  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinrly  sing- 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  Name. 

4  Praise  God,  from  whonn  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  ahovp   v^*  hpntrt^nlu  Jw.o» . 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry ; 
Answer  our  faith's  effi^ciual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply 

2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 
Our  wants  are  iii  thy  view ; 

The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great ; 
The  laborers  are  few. 

3  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad  ; 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power 
As  workers  with  their  God.  ' 

4  Give  the  pure  gospel  word, 
The  word  of  general  grace ; 

Thee  let  them  preach,  the  common  Lord 
The  Saviour  of  our  rice.  * 

5  O,  let  them  f^pread  thy  name. 
Their  mission  iully  prove ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thy  all-redeeming  love ! 

6  On  all  mankind,  forgiven, 
Empower  them  still  to  call ; 

And  tell  each  creature  under  heaven 
That  thou  hast  died  for  all.  ' 
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LORD,  if  at  thy  command 
The  word  of  life  we  sow 
Water'd  by  thy  almighty  hand, ' 

The  seed  shall  surely  grow  • 
The  virtue  of  thy  grace,         * 

A  large  increase  shall  give, 
'And  multiply  the  faithful  race 
Who  to  thy  glory  live,         ' 
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2  Now  then  the  ceaseless  shower 
Of  gospel  blessings  send, 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 

Thy  ministers  attend. 
On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love, 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 
For  fuller  joys  above, 
2M  (l.  m.) 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days. 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy 
pr.iise; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest ; 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast. 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  1  cannot  speak. 

4  But  O,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chain'd  to  earth  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains  ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live  ; 
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A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  crowns  eternitv. 
««3  (C.  M.) 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  : 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  nevfT-withering  flowers: 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Sfand  dressM  in  living  green  : 
So  to  the  Jews  od  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  thoughts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love. 
With  unbeclouded  eyes  i 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
354  (C.  M.) 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil  and  see 

nPhp  saints  nhovp    hour  crrMot  fV^oir  iA»wr« 

._. ..    ^.,,„^   T.iivii   jwjfa, 

How  bright  their  glories  be. 
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2  Once  tht?y  uere  mourners  here  below, 

Atii\  poufd  out  cri^8  and  tears; 
Ami  wresdr'l  hard,  as  wr  do  now, 
Wuia  sins,  and  doubts,  aud  fears. 

3  I  ask  thrflB  vl'fi^'^ce  their  victory  canwi: 

They,  with  united  brea'h, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  raaric'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
^         And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  clvjud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
M5  (c.  M.) 

COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 
That  have  obtain'd  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 

To  joys  celestial  rise  : 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 
2  One  family  we  dwell  in  him. 
One  church  abovf,  beneath, 
Though  new  divided  by  the  stream, 

The  narrow  stream,  of  death  ; 
One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  hJN  command  wp  bow  ; 
Pan  of  his  host  have  cross'd  the  flood, 
^'^       And  pait  are  crossing  now. 
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3  Ten  thousand  to  iht^ir  Ptidless  home 

This  bolemn  moint'nl  1v  ; 
And  we  are  lo  the  inaruin  come, 

And  we  expert  to  die  : 
His  militant  embodied  host, 

With  wishful  looks  we  stand. 
And  long  to  <ee  that  happy  coast, 

And  reach  the  heaveiiiy  land. 

4  Our  old  companions  in  dit;tress 

We  haste  again  to  see, 
And  eager  lou^'if  for  our  release 

And  tull  fciuiiy. 
Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before: 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 

5  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 

Like  theirs,  with  glory  cro^vn'd, 
And  shout  to  see  our  Captain's  aign, 

To  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 
O,  that  we  now  might  grasp  our  Guide  ! 

O,  that  the  word  was  given  ! 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 

And  land  us  all  in  htaV'jn ! 

M6  (l.  m.) 

C^  RE  AT  God,  thy  watchful  care  we  bless, 
J  Which  guards  these  sacred  courts  in  peace 
Nor  dare  tumultuous  foes  invade 
To  fill  thy  worshippers  with  dread. 
2  1  hi'se  *'alls  wp  to  thy  honor  raise, 
Lor!;^  k.'  J  they  c '  Ko  to  thy  praise ! 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
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L'u"^  '"  ^^^  S^**^**  decisive  day, 
When  GoH  the  nations  shall  survey 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here. 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair,' 
-,-.  .    ^>  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  are 
Wiih  strong  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high 
-Around  thy  throne  of  majesty  ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Wilhm  the  temple  of  thy  grace  • 
Here  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  ihv  praise. 

^  S'""!^  Y^^^^  ^^^  "^ho^e  hearts  are  set' 
1  o  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate ; 

God  IS  their  strengrh,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 
5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
T      al   shall  meet  in  heav.n  at  length  f 
1  ill  all  before  thy  face  appear 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

O    n^^u^^  ^"-^  '^^^  fi^^^  "^V  choice    ^^ 
iVf.'  ,'  '^y  S«viour  and  my  God  ' 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice 
And  tell  its  rapiurns  all  abroad.' 
2  O,  happy  bond  that  seals  mv  Tr,.ur«. 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love'l 
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Let  cheerful  anlhems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done, 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  1  follow'd  on, 

Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest: 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  him  of  everv  good  possess'd. 

5  Hig:h  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

259  

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, — 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  Mercy-Seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds — 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads — 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet : 

It  is  the  blood-bought  Mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  Mercy-Seat. 

4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  Jempted,  desolate,  dismayed — 
Or  how  the  host  of  hell  defeat, 


Hhu  su if  ring  fraiuis  no  Mercy-Seat. 
5  Tkere,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  &in  and  s^nse  seem  all  no  more — 
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And  heaven  couks  down  our  souls  to  greet 
And  glory  erou  ms  ,1..-  IVle,cv-Seat.     ^       ' 
*>  U   Ipi  mv    aru]  fofaei  |,rr  ski  j 

I   ;^^\^or^^'nrUe  sclent.  cuUi,n<Uti\L 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 
jj^«  ^  ^"^g«l  the  Vk.cv-Seat. 

WHiTHKR  goest  fhou,  pilgrim  stran-er, 
^     W..nd'ring  thro'  this  ,  ,„ely  vale  ^ 

Ki..ws.t  on  not 'lis  full  ol  danger; 
And  will  not  thy  courage  fail  ? 

c(  Tvr  CHORUS. 

Wo!  I'm  bound  for  the  Ifingdom. 
Jf;    y^^goto^lory  withme?    ' 
Hallelujah!     Praise  ye  the  Lord  " 
2  P.lgnm  thou  has  justly  called  me 

Passing  through  this  waste  so  wide  • 
VS-^^V,"'  "'^^  «'^'*  befall  me, 
o  Q„T''^  '  ?  ^'^"^  ^'^h  such  a  guide 
H.n'/ f  ^'i  ^°  ^"^^«  attend!  thee ; 

If  some  guardian  power  befriend  thee 
Tis  unseen  by  human  eyes.  ' 

4  Yes,  unseen,  but  still  Delieve  me 

Such  a  guide  my  steps  attend  ;' 
Hell  m  every  stiait  relieve  me  • 

He  will  guide  me  to  the  end.' 

5  Pi^rim  see  that  stream  before  thee 

Darkly  winding  through  the  vale 
Should  its  deadly  waves^roll  o'er  thee 
Would  not  then  thy  courage  failT  ' 

6  No.  that  stream  has  nothing  fri/hVf;,! 

1  o  us  Drini£  my  steps  I'll  bend  .•""'' 
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Thence  to  plungje,  'twill  be  delightful, 
There  my  pilgrimage  will  end. 

7  While  I  gaz'd,  with  speed  surprising 

Down  the  stream  she  plunged  from  sight; 
Gazing  still,  I  saw  her  rising, 
Like  an  angel  cloth'd  with  light. 

8  Cease,  my  soul,  this  mourning,  crying, 

Death  will  burst  the  sullen  gloom  j 
Soon  my  spirit,  fluttering,  flying, 
Will  be  borne  beyond  the  tomb. 

261  (s.M.) 

GREAT  God,  accept  a  heart 
That  pants  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Thou,  who  without  beginning  art, 

Ai;cl  wiiJiou;  eiju  ol  ciays: 
Thv  goodness  is  displny'd. 

On  all  thy  works  impress'd  ; 
Thou  lovest  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
But  man  thou  lovest  best. 

8  Gracious  art  thou  to  all 

Who  truly  turn  to  thee ; 
O,  hear  me,  ihen,  ior  pardon  call, 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me ; 
Through  mercy  reconciled, 

For  Jesus'  sake  forgiven  ; 
Receive,  O  Lord,  thy  iavor'd  child, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaven. 

«62  (cm.) 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  leaf. 
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2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  ard  hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failing-treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace: 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
So  shall  the  music  oi  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

263  (CM.) 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  t  arthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  : — 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  sti earns, 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 
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5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 
364  (c-M.) 

BECAUSE  for  m^  the  S  ivionr  pi  ays. 
And  f  leads  his  death  for  me, 
Go<l  hath  vouchsafed  a  longer  space. 
And  spared  the  barren  tre«j. 

2  Time  to  repent  thou  dost  bestow  ; 

Now,  Loid,  the  power  impart, 
And  let  mine  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow. 
And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  I  LOW  from  all  my  sins  would  turn, 

To  my  atoning  God ; 
And  look  on  him  I  pierced,  and  mourn. 
And  feel  the  sprinkled  blood  : — 

4  Would  nail  my  passions  to  the  cross, 

Where  my  Redeemer  died  ; 
And  all  things  else  account  but  loss 
For  Jesus  crucified. 

5  Giver  of  penitential  pain. 

Before  thy  cross  I  lie  ; 
In  grief  determined  to  remain 
Till  thou  thy  blood  apply. 

6  Forgiveness  on  my  con>cience  seal ; 

Bestow  thy  promi^ed  rest ; 
With  purest  love  thy  servant  fill. 
And  number  with  the  blest. 
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^ea  (cm.) 

MERCY  alone  can  meet  my  case ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry  ; 
Jesus,  Redeemer,  show  thy  face 
In  mercy,  or  I  die  : — 

2  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  just ; 

But  wilt  thou  leave  me  1 — No  : 
I  hold  thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
1  w?U  not  let  thee  go. 

3  Still     -e  to  me  thy  promise  stands, 

And  ever  must  abide  ; 
Behold  it  written  on  thy  hands, 
And  graven  in  thy  side. 

4  To  this,  this  only  will  I  cleave; 

Thy  word  is  all  my  plea; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe  ; — 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 
366  (^-M.) 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  O,  Lord,  forgive  ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  1 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 
^  My  crimes  are  great  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  haih  no  bound, — 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
j^ofoinct  thy  law.  against  thy  sTace  : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgements  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 
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5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just,  in  death; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

9%7  (l.m.) 

PRAYER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  God  designs  to  give  : 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray  ; 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  If  pain  afflicts,  or  wrongs  oppress ; 

If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay  ; 
If  guilt  deject;  if  sin  distress; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak, 

Though  thought  be  broken,language  lame 
Pray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak  ; 
But  pray  with  faiih  in  Jesu's  name. 

4  Depend  on  him  ;  thou  canst  not  fail ; 

Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail; 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 
368  (cm.) 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Utter'd  or  unexpressVi ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 
2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, — 

mi x»   11  _• _* 

1.  iiU  ifiiiiil^  Ui  a  leaF, 

The  Upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 
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3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesiy  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Chiisfian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner  s  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways, 
While  angels,  in  their  songs,  rejoice, 
And  cry, — Behold  he  prays  ! 

6  O,  Thou   by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,— 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; — 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray ! 

»69  (s.M.) 

WANT  a  heart  to  pray,— 
To  pray,  and  never  cease  ; 
Never  to  murmur  at  thy  stay. 
Or  wish  my  suff  rings  less. 
This  blessing,  above  all,— 
Always  to  pray, — I  want ; 
Out  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  call. 
And  never,  never  faint. 
2  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, — 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name  ; 
A  jealous,  just  concern, 

For  thine  immortal  Draise  : 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  thy  grace. 
216 


2 


I 


2 


;ch 

reach 

ath, 

th,— 

:e, 

ce, 

.d, 

d.-— 

(S.M.) 


rd, 


HYMNS 

3  I  re*:t  upon  thy  word, — 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 
Mv  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 
2W  (cm.) 

SWEET  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading  flows  ; 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires  ; 

Hope  points  the  upward  gaze  ; 
And  Love,  celestial  Love,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3  But  sweeter  far  the  siill  small  voice, 

Unheard  by  human  ear, 
When  God  has  made  the  heart  rejoice, 
And  dried  the  bitter  tebr. 

4  No  accents  flow,  no  words  ascend  ; 

All  utterance  faileth  there  ; 
But  God  himself  doth  comprehend, 
And  answer  silent  prayer. 

a'yi  (l.  m.) 

BEHOLD  the  Christian  warrior  stand 
In  all  the  armour  of  his  God : 
The  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand, 


o 


His  feet  are  with  the  Gospel  shod  ; 


ICLv>« 


Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head; 
With  righteousness  a  breast-plate  meet, 
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And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him 
spread : — 

3  Undaunted  to  the  field  he  goes; 

Yet  vain  were  skill  and  valor  there 
Unless,  to  foil  his  legion  foes, 
He  takes  his  trustiest  weapon,  prayer. 

4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength 

Sii ,  death  and  hell  he  tramples  down; 
Fisrhts  the  good  fight  and  wins  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 

'arJ8  —  (S.M,) 

PRAY,  without  ceasing,  pray, 
(Your  Captain  gives  the  word  ;) 
His  summons  cheerfully  obey, 

And  call  upon  the  Lord  : 
To  God  your  every  want 

An  instant  prayer  display  ; 
Prny  always;  pray  and  never  faint; 
Pray  without  ceasing,  pray. 

2  In  fellowship, — alone, 

To  God  with  f&ith  draw  near ; 
Approach  his  courts,  besiege  his  throne 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer: 
His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  forth  his  praise ; 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  of  grace. 

3  From  strength  to  strensrth  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 


Still  let  the  spirit  cry, 
In  all  his  soldiers, — Come, 
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Till  Christ,  the  Lord,  descend  from 
And  take  the  conqu'rors  home. 
973  

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 
A  folTwerof  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name'f 

2  Musi  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  bed«!  of  ea?e  ; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign. 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die  :  * 

They  see  ihp  triumph  from  afar, 

By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illustrious  dav  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  armies  shine  ' 

In  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

y   TJSE  good  fight  have  fought,— 
X     O,  when  shall  1  declare  ! 
The  vict'ry  by  ray  Saviour  got, 
I  long  with  Paul  to  share, 
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3  O,  may  I  triumph  so. 

When  all  my  warfare's  past; 
And,  dying:,  find  my  latest  foe 
Under  my  feel  ai  last! 

3  This  blessed  word  be  mine, 

Ju^t  as  the  port  is  gained,— 
Kept  by  the  power  ol  grace  divine, 
I  have  the  faith  maintained. 

4  The  apostles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given, 
They  cculd  not  speak  a  greater  word, 
Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
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HOUGH  troubles  assail  and  dangers  affright 
Though  friends  should  fail  and  foes  all 
unite, 

Yet  one  thing  secues  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures  us, -the  Lord  will  provide 

2  The  birds,withoutbarn  or  storehouse.are  fed, 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread; 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied. 
So  long  as  'tis  written— the  Lord  will  provide. 

3  When  Satan  appears  to  stop  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith 
He  cannot  take  from  us(though  olt  he  has  tried 
The  heart-cheering  promise— the  Lord  wil 

provide 

4  He  tells  us  we're  weak— our  hope  is  in  vain 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  havf 

tried,  [provide 

This  answers  all  questions, — the  Lord  wil 
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6  No  strenjijih  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we 

claim : 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  Name  ; 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety. we  hide  , 
The  Lord  is  our  power — the  L  >rd  will  provide 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  tiiro' ; 
Not  fearing  or  dt  ubling,  with  Christ  on  our 
side,  [vide. 

We  hope  to  die  shouting., — The  Lord  will  pro- 

ftie  (5th  P.M.  4  line  7's> 

\J  7 HEN  on  Sinai's  lop  I  see 
VV       ^od  descend,  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstacy  sublime. 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  ihe  too  transporting  light. 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3  When  on  Calvary  [  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

4  Here  I  would  forever  stay, — 
Weep  and  gaze  my  s(ml  away ; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 

2-77  - —  (8's  &  7's) 

TESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 


A   II     4^ 


Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
Thou  from  hence  my  all  shall  be. 
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Peiii^h  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  soufi^ht,  or  hoped,  or  known, 

Yet  h«  w  rich  is  my  condition, 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  de«pise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ; 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  disown  me, 

Show  thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure, 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain — 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure — 

With  thy  favor  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  thee  Abba,  Father! 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee — 
Storms  may  howl, and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Arm'd  by  faith, and  winged  by  prayer— 
Her  /en's  eternal  day  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

a-yS  (l.m.) 

THOUGH  in  the  outward  church  below 
The  wheat  and  tares  together  grow, 
Jesus,  ere  long,  will  weed  the  crop, 
And  pluck  the  tares  in  anger  up. 
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CHORUS. 

For  soon  the  reaping  time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

*3  Will  it  relieve  their  horrors  there, 
To  recollect  their  stations  here  1 
How  much  they  heard,how  much  they  knew, 
How  much  among  the  wheat  they  grew  1 

^J[^ '  this  will  aggravate  their  case— 
They  perish'd  under  means  of  grace: 
To  them  the  word  of  life  and  faith 
Became  an  instrument  of  death. 

4  We  seem  alike  when  thus  we  meet— 
strangers  might  think  we  all  were  wheat  • 
But,  to  the  Lord's  all-searching  eyes,        ' 
ii^ach  heart  appears  without  disguise. 

5  The  tares  are  spared  for  various  ends- 
Some  for  the  sake  of  praying  friends- 
Others,  the  Lord,  against  their  will- 
Employs  his  counsels  to  fulfil. 

6  But  though  they  grow  so  tall  and  strong. 
His  plan  will  not  require  them  long- 
inn  harvest,  when  he  saves  his  own 

The  tares  shall  into  hell  be  thrown. 
\?'  aw^"l  thought !  and  is  it  sol 
Must  all  mankind  the  harvest  know  -^ 
Is  every  man  a  wheat  or  tare  1 
Me,  lor  that  harvest,  Lord,  prepare  I 

T    ^'^_®y^^y  *^°"^^  ^ar  attend, 
jLw    ^i-iid  every  heart  rejoice ! 

he  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 
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2  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

Who  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind. 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast ; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho !  ye  who  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
.    Here  may  you  quench  your  raging  thirst 
In  streams  that  never  dry. 

5  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  all  the  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 
980  

THROUGH  tribulation  deep 
The  way  to  glory  is  ; 
The  stormy  course  I  keep 
O'er  these  tempestuous  seas, 
By  winds  and  waves  I'm  tossed  and  driven, 
Freighted  with  grace  and  bound  to  heaven. 

2  Somelimps  temptations  blow 

A  dreadful  hurricane, 
And  high  the  wafers  flow, 
And  o'er  the  sides  break  in  ; 
But  still  my  little  ship  out-braves 
The  blustering  winds  and  surging  waves. 

3  Whfrn  I,  in  my  distress, 

My  anchor  hope  can  cast 
•%wT' ^a  •—  .u 1 

VV  iiiiiii  liiC   pivJiiiioC^n, 

It  holds  my  vessel  fast  j 
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Safely  she  then  at  anchor  rides 

Midst  stormy  blasts  and  swelling  tides* 

4  If  a  dead  calm  ensues, 

And  heaven  no  breezes  give, 
The  Oiir  of  praj^er  I  use — 
I  struggle,  toil,  and  strive ; 
Ihrough  storms  and  calms,  for  many  a  day, 
1  make  but  very  little  way. 

5  But  when  a  heavenly  breeze 

Springs  up  and  fills  my  sail, 
My  vessel  goes  with  ease 
Before  the  pleasant  gale, 
And  runs  as  much  an  hour  or  more, 
As  in  a  month  or  two  before. 

6  Hid  by  the  clouds  from  sight, 

The  sun  doth  not  appear ; 
Nor  can  I  in  the  night 

Behold  the  moon  or  star ; 
Sometimes  lor  days,  or  weeks,  or  more 
1  cannot  see  tiia  sky  or  shore.  ' 

7  As,  at  the  time  of  noon, 

My  quadrant  faith  I  take, 
To  view  my  Christ,  my  sun.— 

lihe  the  clouds  shall  break; 
I  m  happy  when  his  face  I  see— 
1  know  then  whereabout  I  be. 

8  My  Bible  is  my  chart- 

By  it  the  seas  I  know : 
«  --f.«x  i^i  -.Titii  ii  pan, 
It  rocks  and  sands  doth  show— 
It  is  a  chart  and  compass  too, 
Whost  needle  points  forever  true. 
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9  When  through  a  strait  I  go, 
Or  near  some  coast  am  drove, 
My  plummet  forth  I  throw, 
And  thus  my  safety  prove— 
The  Scripture  is  the  line  which  I 
Fathom  the  depth  of  water  by. 

10  Ere  I  can  reach  heaven's  coast, 

I  must  a  guU  pass  through, 
Which  dreadful  proves  to  most — 

For  all  this  passage  go  ; 
Bat  all  death's  waves  can't  me  o'erwhelm, 
If  God  himself  be  at  the  helm. 

11  When  through  this  gulf  I  get, 

Though  rough  it  is,  but  short, 
The  pilot  angels  meet 
To  bring  me  into  port — 
And  when  I  land  on  that  blest  shore, 

1  shall  be  sate  forevermore. 

c;^l  (Ps-) 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours, 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see; 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 

flowers, 
Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me : 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May, 
The  mid-summer  sun  shines  but  dim, 
The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 


His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 
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I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  uish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year, 
t  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 
My  all  to  his  pleasure  resign'd, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 
Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind  ; 
While  bless'd  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 
Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  ? 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long  1 
O,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 
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_  (8s  &  7s.) 

QISTER,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 
v3     Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 

When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 
Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber. 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low, 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number, 

Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 
Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us. 

Here  thv  loss  wft  df»pnlt'  ff^o]  • 
But  'tis  God  that  hath  bereft  us,' 

He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 
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4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled ; 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 

383  (Ts> 

ARK,  tny  soul,  it  is  the  Lord! 

'Tis  thy  Saviour^  hear  his  word, 

Jesus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee, 
Say  poor  sinner  lov'^st  thou  me  % 

2  I  deTiverM  thee  when  bound, 

And  ..nen  bleeding,  heal'd  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wand'ring,  set  thee  right, 
TurnM  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  mother^s  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, — 

Yet  I  will  remember  thee. 

4  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  Thou  shalt  see  ray  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done — 
Partner  of  my  throne  shaH  be, — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov^st  thou  me  1 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint  j 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore — 

O,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  I 
»§4  Cc.ii.) 

rOME  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 

'^     ^  ?"¥  i.li£    tXil    lf^»j     Ki^iX'LfAJk.  jaaIIw       p^WCi^a 

Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  our«. 
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S  In  vain  we  turn  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

3  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  1 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers,'— 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.  ' 

There's  nothing  round  this  snacious  earth 

That  suits  my  large  desire'; 
To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 
6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  climb  the  heavenly  road  ; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dressed  in  love 
And  there  my'smiling  God.  ' 

— —  rs's^ 

W^'^  «rM?^'^^"§^  ^^*»^  ^0  Jieaven  above. 
Will  you  go  1  Will  you  go  1 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love 

Will  you  go  ?  Will  you  go  ? 
Millions  have  reached  that  blest  abode 
Anointed  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  millions  more  are  on  the  road 
Will  you  go  1  Will  you  go  ? 

2  We're  going  to  see  thp.  blep^in*  t_««.k 
In  rapturous  strains  to  praise  his°name  ^ 
The  crcwn  of  life  we  there  shall  wear, 
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The  conquerors  palms  our  hands  shall  bear. 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  we'll  share. 

3  We'i-e  going  to  join  the  heavenly  choir, 
To  raise  our  voice  and  tune  the  lyre  ; 
There  saints  and  angels  gladly  »ing, 
Ilosanna  to  their  God  and  King, 

And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring. 

4  Ye  weary,  heavy  laden,  come, 

In  the  blest  house  there  still  is  room  ■ 
The  Lord  is  waiting  to  receive, 
If  thou  wilt  on  him  now  believe, 
He'll  give  their  troubled  conscience  ease. 

5  The  way  to  heaven  is  free  for  all, 
For  Jew  and  Gentile,  great  and  small. 
Make  up  your  mind,  give  God  your  heart, 
With  every  sin  and  idol  part, 

And  now  for  glory  make  a  start. 

6  The  way  to  heaven  is  straight  and  plain— 
Repent,  believe,  be  born  again ; 

The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
"  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  me," 
And  thou  shalt  my  salvation  see. 

7  O,  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say, 

I  will  go !  I  will  go ! 
I'll  start  this  moment,  clear  the  way, 

Let  me  goi  Let  me  go! 
My  old  companions,  fare  you  well, 
T  ^i[\  nnt  fiTs  Ti'ith  vou  to  helK 
I  mean  with  Jesus'Christ  to  dwell— 

Let  us  go !  Let  us  go ! 
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WHEN  shall  we  all  meet  again  1 
When  shall  we  all  meet  again? 
Oft  shall  glowing  hope  expire, 
Oft  shall  wearied  love  retire  ; 
Oft  shall  death  and  sorrow  reign, 
Ere  we  all  shall  meet  again. 

2  Though  in  distant  lands  we  sigh. 
Parched  beneath  a  hostile  sky ; 
Though  the  deep  between  us  rolls, 
Friendship  shall  unite  our  souls, 
And,  in  fancy's  wide  domain, 

Oft  shall  we  all  meet  again. 

3  When  our  burnished  locks  are  gray, 
Thinned  by  many  a  toil-spent  day ; 
When  around  this  youthful  pine 
Moss  shall  creep  and  ivy  twine  ; 
Long  may  this  loved  bower  remain — 
Here  may  we  all  meet  again. 

4  When  the  dreams  of  life  are  fled — 
When  its  wasted  lamps  are  dead ; 
When  in  cold  oblivion's  shade, 
Beauty,  wealth,  and  fame  are  laid— 
Where  immortal  spirits  reign, 
There  may  we  all  meet  again. 

287  

WHEN  this  mortal  life  is  fled,  [spread 
When  the  death  shades  o^r  thee 
Thou  hast  finished  earth  s  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 

"Phnn  hnfif  finicliisH    Ar^ 

,.  --....J 

2  When  the  world  has  passed  awny, 
When  draws  near  the  judgment  day, 
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When  the  awful  trump  shall  sound^ 
Say,  O,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  1 
When  the  awful  trump,  &c. 

3  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might— 
When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear, 
Where,  O,  where  wilt  thou  appear  1 

When  the  wicked,  &c. 

4  What  will  soothe  thy  bursting  heart, 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crown'd, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  1 

When  the  good,  &c. 
3S8  (c.p.M.) 

MY  days,  my  weeks,  my  months,  my  years 
Fly  rapid  as  the  whirling  spheres, 
Fly  rapid  as  the  whirling  spheres. 

Around  the  steady  pole. 
Time,  like  the  tide,  its  motiqp  keeps, 
And  I  must  launch  thro'  boundless  deeps, 
And  I  must  launch  thro'  boundless  deeps, 
Where  endless  ages  roll. 

2  The  grave  is  near  the  cradle  seen, 
How  swift  the  mountain^  pass  between, 

And  whisper  as  they  fly, — 
"Unthinking  man,  remember  this, 
Though  fond  t  f  sublunary  bliss, 
That  ihou  must  groan  and  die." 

3  How  great  the  bliss,  how  great  the  wo^ 
Hangs  on  this  inch  of  lime  below, 

On  this  precarious  breath ! 
The  liurd  of  iiuiuio  only  knows 
Whether  another  year  shall  close 

Ere  1  expire  in  death. 
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4  But  will  my  soul  be  then  extinct, 
And  cease  to  live,  and  cease  to  think  ] 

It  cannot,  cannot  be. 
No,  my  immortal  cannot  die — 
What  wilt  thou  do,  or  whither  fly, 

WUen  death  shall  set  thee  free  1 

5  Will  mercy  then  her  arms  extend  1 
Will  Jesus  be  thy  guardian  friend  ? 

And  heaven  thy  dwelling  place  1 
Or  shall  insulting  fiends  appear 
To  drag  thee  down  to  dark  despair, 

Below  the  reach  of  grace  1 

6  A  heaven  or  hell,  and  these  alone, 
Beyond  the  present  life  are  known- 
There  is  no  middle  slate  ; 

To-day  attend  the  call  divine, 
To-morrow  may  be  none  of  thine, 
Or  it  may  be  too  late. 

7  O,  do  not  pass  this  as  a  dream, 
Vast  is  the  change,  whate'er  it  seem, 

To  poor,  unthinking  man  ; 
Lord,  at  thy  footstool  I  would  bow ; 
Bid  conscience  plainlv  tell  me  now' 

What  it  would  tell  me  then.         ' 

8  If  in  destruction's  road  I  stray, 
Help  me  to  choose  the  better  way, 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
Thy  grace  impart,  my  guilt  forgive, 
Nor  let  me  ever  dare  to  live, 

Such  as  I  dare  not  die. 

^®^^^TT.T^         T— ,  (i^M.  Double.) 

Y-  \j\ji.n\^  pcupie  aii,  attention  give 
While  I  address  you  in  God's  name, 
You,  who  m  sin  and  folly  live, 
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Come,  hear  the  counsel  of  a  friend. 
I've  sought  for  bliss  in  glittering  toys, 

And  ranged  the  alluring  scenes  of  life, 
But  never  knew  substantial  joys, 

Until  I  heard  my  Saviour^s  voice. 

2  He  spake  at  once  my  sins  forgiven, 

And  washed  my  load  of  guilt  away, 
He  gave  me  glory,  peace,  and  heaven, 

And  thus  I  found  the  heavenly  way. 
And  now  with  trembling  sense  I  view 

Huge  billows  roll  beneath  your  feet, 
For  death  eternal  waits  for  you 

Who  slight  the  force  of  gospel  truth. 

3  Youth  like  the  spring  will  soon  be  gone, 

By  rolling  years  or  sudden  death  ; 
Your  morning  sun  may  set  at  noon, 

And  leave  you  ever  in  the  dark. 
Your  sparkling  eyes  and  blooming  cheeks 

Must  wither  like  the  blasted  rose  ; 
The  coffin,  earth,  and  winding  sheet, 

Will  soon  your  active  limbs  enclose. 

4  O,  careless  youth,  this  is  the  state 

Of  all  who  do  free  grace  refuse  ; 
And  soon  with  you  'twill  be  too  late 

The  way  of  life  in  Christ  to  choose. 
Come,  lay  your  carnal  weapons  by — 
No  longer  fight  agaii    t  your  God  j 
But  with  the  gospel  now  comply, 
And  heaven  shall  be  your  great  reward. 

290  (o.p.M.) 

TTThen  thou.my  righteous  Judffe.'^halt  come 
V  V      To  call  thy  ransomed  p*Jopie  home, 
Shall  I  among  them  stand  1 
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Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 
Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought  ? 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

3  Prevent  it,  Lord,  by  thy  rich  gra^ce ; 
Be  thou  my  soul's  sure  hiding  place, 

In  this  the  accepted  day  ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice  O,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fearj 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound 

And  see  thy  smiling  face  ; 
■    Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 
With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 
'^^l  '  (c  m) 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  deer,  ' 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
ril  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
O,  that  will  be  joyful,  joyful,  joyful, 
0,that  will  be  joyful,to  meet  to  part  no  more. 
2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  eng  age 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurled,  ' 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Sotsn's  rao-o 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 
O,  that  will  be  joyful,  &c., 
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3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 
O,  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul, 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 
O,  ihat  will  be  joyful,  &c. 

5  The  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 

By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 
O,  that  will  be  joyful,  dc. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 
O,  that  will  be  joyful,  &c. 

DELAY  not !  delay  not !  O,  sinner,  draw 
near! 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is  here  ; 
The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee, 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O, sinner,  to  come! 
For  mercy  is  heard  not,  'mid  shades  of  the 

tomb; 
Yet  mercy  still  lingers,  and  calls  thee  to-day ; 
Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

3  Delay  not,  dela>  not!  no  longer  abuse 
His  love  and  compassion  ;  how  can  you  refuse 
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The  fountain  that's  opened  in  Jesus,thy  God  ' 
O,  wash  and  be  cleansed,  in  his  saving  blood 
293  

TO-DAY,  if  you  will  henr  his  voice, 
Now  is  the  time  to  make  your  choice ; 
Say,  will  you  be  forever  blest 
And  with  the  glorious  Jesus  rest  ? 
Will  you  be  saved  from  guilt  and  pain? 
VVill  you  with  Christ  forever  reign  1 
Say,  will  you  to  Mount  Zion  go? 
Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ  or  no  ? 
X?°^®'  '^'ooming  youth,  for  ruin  bound. 
Obey  the  gospel's  j  ovful  sound  ; 
Come,  go  with  us,  and  you  shall  prove 
Ihe  joys  of  Christ's  redeeming  love. 
r5"^^^'  ^®'s  waiting  at  your  door ! 
Make  now  your  choice,  O,  halt  no  more  ; 
»ay,  sinner,  say,  what  will  you  do^ 
Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ  or  no  9 

5  Your  sports,  and  all  your  glittering  toys,  » 
V^ompared  with  our  celestial  joys, 

Like  momentary  dreams  appear; 

i,  wl"^'  ^^  "^^^^  us~your  souls  are  dear. 

6  Why  rush  in  sinful  pleasures  en  i 
Why  madly  plunge  in  ruin  down  1 
Say,  without  Christ,  what  can  you  do? 

^  Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ  or  no  ?  ' 
/  Q,  must  we  bid  you  all  farewell  7 
^.f,  ^°"?^  ^^  heaven,  and  you  to  hell  1 
btiU  Uod  may  hear  us,  while  we^prav 
Ami  change  you,  ere  that  burning  daV. 
Once  more  we  ask  you  in  his  name- 
We  know  his  love  remains  the  same  j 
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Say,  will  you  to  Mount  Zion  go  ? 
Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ  or  no  ? 
»94 (cm.) 

JESUS,  thou  art  the  sinner's  friend, 
As  such  I  look  to  thee ; 
Now  in  the  bowels  of  thy  love, 
O,  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace; 
Remember  Calvary ! 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans, 
And  then  remember  me. 

8  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God!] 
I  yield  myself  to  thee  ; 
While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne, 
O,  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  I  own  Vm  guilty,  own  I'm  vile, 

Yet  thy  salvation's  free  ; 
Then,  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 
O,  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  Howe'er  forsaken  or  distress 'd, 

Howe'er  oppressed  I  be, 
Howe'er  afflicted  here  on  earth, 
Do  thou  remember  me. 

6  And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

And  creature  helps  all  flee, 
Then,  O,  my  great  Redeemer,  God, 
I  pray  remember  me. 
»9(J  .  (l.m.) 

I  LONG  to  see  the  season  come 
When  sinners  shall  come  flocking  home 

»T1_   A. «._    it- i_    _/>   T J_    t ^,^ 

And  seek  the  joys  that  are  above, 
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5i  Hark  !  how  the  glorious  gospel  sounds, 
Invjtmg  sinners  all  around  ; 
Behold  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  bleeding  hands. 

•>  Atend,  poor  sinners,  to  his  word  : 

??u?  ^^"!»  y^^^  °"'"  ^^"^  as  your  Lord, 
nt  Jl  wash  you  in  atoning  blood 

Ant  seal  you  heirs  and  sons  of  God 
A  lew  more  days  and  you  must  go 
10  n;alms  of  joy  or  endless  wo  :— 
In  Wiirlds  of  light  with  Christ  to  dwell, 
^  ur  sink  beneath  his  frowns  to  he*' 
o  t.ome,  then,  dear  sinners,  counsel  take. 
And  all  your  sinful  ways  forsake  : 
1  his  u^rid  give  up,  leave  tv.%,.,ds  behind, 
In  ChriBt  you  shall  redem    v     find, 
b  Take  your  companion  by  ....  nand, 
i  ake  all  your  children  in  a  band  • 
And  give  them  up  at  Jesus'  call    ' 
-  To  pardon,  bless,  and  save  them  all. 
/  Then  when  the  day  of  Christ  shall  come, 
And  he  collects  his  children  home  • 
On  Zion's  mount  you  all  shall  stand. 
And  join  the  bright  angelic  band. 
i>^"*^  a  glorious  company ! 
May  I  be  there  the  sight  to  see 
And  join  in  praise  to  Jesus'  name. 
All  glorious  in  Jerusalem. 
«96  

HERE  o'er  the  earth  as  a  stranger  I  roam. 
Jtlere  is  no  rest,  is  nn  resf  • 
Here  as  a  pilgrim  I  wander  alone 
Yet  I  am  blest,  I  am  blest  j         ' 
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For  I  look  Yorward  to  that  glorious  day,    / 
When  sin  and   orrow  will  vanish  away ; 
My  heart  doth  Jeap  while  I  hear  Jesus  s^y, 
There,  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

2  Here  fierce  temptations  beset  me  aromd  ; 
Here  is  no  rest,  no  rest; 

Here  I  am  griev'd  while  my  foes  me  surround; 

Yet  1  am  blest,  I  am  blest.  / 

Ler  them  revile  me,  and  scoff  at  my  ^ame, 
Laugh  at  my  weeping, — endeavor  to  shame  ; 
1  will  go  forward,  for  this  is  my  thentie  ; 

Tkere,  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

3  Here  are  afflictions  and  trials  se^re ; 
Here  is  no  rest,  is  no  rest ;  / 

Here  I  must  part  with  the  friends  I  hold  dear; 

Yet  I  am  blest,  I  am  blest. 
Sweet  is  the  promise  I  read  in  his  word ; 
Blessed  are  they  who  have  died  in  the  Lord  ; 
They  have  been  called  to  receive  iheir  reward; 

There,  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

4  This  world  of  cares  is  a  wilderness  state, 
Here  is  no  rest,  is  no  rest ; 

Here  I  must  bear  from  the  world  all  its  hate, 

Yet  I  am  blest,  I  am  blest. 
Soon  I  shall  be  from  the  wicked  released  ; 
Soon  shall  the  weary  forever  be  blest ; 
Soon  shall  I  lean  upon  Jesus'  soft  breast; 

There,  there  is  rest,  there  is  rest. 

99^    _  (lOs.) 

JOYFULLY,  joyiuiiy  onward  1  move. 
Bound  for  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above, 
Anjjfelic  choristers  sing  as  I  come, 
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Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home. 
Soon,  with  my  pilgrimage  ended  below 
a.me  to  the  land  of  bri|ht  spirits  I  g^' 
PiV^rim  and  stranger  no  more  s'lall  I  roam 
.Toytully,  joyfnliy  resting  at  home.  ' 

2  F^iendyondly  cherish'd  have  pass'  on  be- 

Waif      ,   ihey    watch    me  approachinff^^hp 

bingu^Mo  eheer  me  through  death  ichf Hi  ng 

gloom,  .  o 

M'^'  r'"""^  ''"^"^ '°  "'}■  home. 
Sounds  of  sw«et  melody  fail  on  my  ear 
Harps  o  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear- 

lovfnn?*  'h,^^^''«">y  heaven's  high  dome 
JoytalIy,,oyfully  hasle  to  ihy  home  ' 

Strike 'till' nf'','  "''"P^  "f««May  melow; 

Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb       ' 
Joyfuly,  joyful,^  „;„  j        home.  ' 

Bright  with  the  morn  ol  eternity  dawn 

Joyfully,  joyfully,  salely  at  home.         ' 

a9§  

IXTH^  thy  morral  life  is  fled,  ^^"'^ 
Wh^n  i.I^^^f  the  death  shades  o'er  thee 
VVhen  is  finished  thy  career,  fsDread 

Smner,  where  wilt  thou  appUr  f     ^^        ' 
2  When  the  world  has  passed  awav 
When  draws  near  the  judgmer  t  div. 
TT  .ioii  luu  avrui  trump  shall  sound' ' 
Say,  O  where  wilt  thoS  be  found  ? 
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3  When  the  Judjje  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might, 

When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear,         / 
Where,  O,  where  wilt  thou  appear! 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart, 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

5  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Cluickly  to  the  Saviour  fly  ; 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer  ; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 

»99  (s.M.) 

HOW  sweet  the  melting  lay. 
Which  breaks  upon  the  ear, 
When  at  the  hour  of  rising  day. 
Believers  join  in  prayer! 

2  The  breezes  waft  their  cries 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne ; 
He  listens  to  their  humble  sighs, 
And  sends  his  blessings  down. 

3  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray 

Before  the  morning  light, — 
Once  on  the  chilling  mount  did  stay, 

And  wrestle  all  the  night. 
Glory  to  God  on  high, 

Who  sends  his  blessings  down 
To  rescue  souls  condemned  lo  die, 

And  make  his  people  one. 
300  (cm.) 

WE  journey  through  a  vale  of  tears, 
By  many  a  cloud  o'ercast ; 
And  worldly  cares,  and  worldly  fears, 
Go  with  us  to  the  last. 
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2  Not  to  the  last!    Thy  word  hath  said, 


shroud 


Could  we  but  read  aright  — 
Poor  pilgrim,  lift  in  hope  thy  head 
_  At  eve  it  shall  be  light. 

3  Tho'  earth-bora  shadows  now 

Thy  thorny  path  awhile, 
God  s  blessed  word  can  part  each  cloud. 
.  ^  And  bid  the  sunshine  sraile. 

4  Only  believe,  in  living  faith, 

His  love  and  power  divine  • 
And  ere  thy  sun  shall  set  in  death, 

'  ^«ru  ^*  "^^'  ^^^^^  ^^^^^  thee  shine, 
y  men  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  high 
His  bow  of  love  and  peace  * 

bhine  sweetly  in  the  vaulted  sky,— 
u  XT  ,  P^®*^^®  thatotorms  shall  cease. 

u    ?"  L^^  "I^y*  ^>^^  ^ope  unchiird, 
ay  faith  and  not  by  sight. 

And  thou  shalt  own  his  word  fulfiU'd  — 

At  eve  it  shall  be  light  ^"^'''^o* 

301  '  .    ^ 

O  THOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear 
,    How  dark  this  world  would  be       ' 
n,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here 

wu  ^""^^  '^^'^  ^°  o"''  sunshine  live. 
When  winter  comes,  are  flown  • 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give 
o  „  ^"t^  yeep  those  tears  alone.    ' 

w^^'k^'^m^"  {1'^^  ^^^^  ^''oJ^en  heart, 
Which.  like  tiie  Dlams  ^h^*  'i--.—     ' 

^  Rrl  ^{f  S^rance  from  the  w^undeTpart, 
breathes  sweetness  out  of  wo. 
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4  O,  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom, 

Did  not  His  wing  ot  love 
Come  brightly  waiting  through  the  gloom, 
Our  peace-branch  from  above. 

5  Then  sorrovv,touch'd  by  Hi m,grows  bright, 

With  more  than  rapture's  ray  ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light, 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

302  (cm.) 

HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below, 
How  false,  and  yet  how  fairl 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flatl'ring  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God. 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense  ; 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  My  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food  ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
Prom  all  created  good. 

303  (L.M.) 

UNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb ; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 
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2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  (hy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept;— God's  dying  Son      [bed.  > 

Pass'd  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the 
Kest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,and  pierce  the  shade 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn  • 

Attend,  O,  earth  !  his  sov'reign  word  •' 
Restore  thy  trust— a  glorious  form—     ' 
Call'd  10  ascend  and  meet  the  Lord. 

AND  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought 
And  answer  in  that  day  * 

For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 
And  everj  word  I  say  1 

2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 

Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 
And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  How  careful  then  ought  I  to  live; 

With  what  religious  fear ; 
Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behaviour  here. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

The  waichful  power  bestow  ; 
So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed,— 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  thou  standest  at  the  door 
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And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 
I  at  thy  bar  appear. 
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O  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell, 


Nor  dread  the  Almighty's  frown, 
When  God  doih  all  his  wrath  reveal, 
And  shower  his  judgments  down. 

2  Siijners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers, 
To  meet  your  God,  prepare ; 
For,  lo!  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  vial  on  the  air. 

Lo !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap ; 

The  mountains  are  not  found ; 
Transported  far  into  the  deep, 

And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne, 

And  see  the  Judge  severe  ? 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gone, 
O,  where  shall  I  appear  ? 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 

We  may  a  place  provide  ; 
Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 
Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide  : 

6  Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock, 

May  view  the  final  scene  ; 
For,  lo !  the  everlasting  Rock 
Is  cleft  to  take  us  in. 
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LO  !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  favor'd  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train : 

God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  beh«ld  him 

Rob^  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  him. 
Pierced  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree 
Deeply  wailing,  ' 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  All  the  tokens  of  his  passion 

Still  his  dazzling  body  bears; 
Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  his  ransom'd  worshippers  ; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars. 

4  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee, 

High  on  thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Make  thy  righteous  sentence  known  • 
Jah  !  Jehovah  !  ' 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own 
30r  ,^^. 

THAT  awful  day  will  surely  come,  * 
rxTu     T"®  appointerl  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  myst  stand  before  my  Judge 
And  pass  the  solemn  test.  ' 

2  Jesus,  thou  source  of  ail  my  joys, 
Thou  ruler  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
>  ^J*^o»ounce  the  word,— Depart! 
^i  The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
„^)Vith  most  tormenting  fear. 
4  what,  to  ha  banish'd  from  my  Lord 
And  yet  forbid  to  die; 
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To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  forever  fly?— 

O,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 
To  see  my  God  remove, 

And  f  ^  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  tiot  taste  his  love. 


30§ 


BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
That  will  not  let  us  part  : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  fthow  his  praise  below. 

3  O,  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside, — 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 

To  bis  beloved  embrace  ; 
Expect  his  fulness  lo  receive. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

5  Partake.'s  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore  ; 
When  deafh  shall  all  be  done  away. 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 
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T'^,,f;°'y  way  to  Canaan, 

X        ill   bid  the   Wnrlrl    fnr».nr«1 


(cm.) 


1 11  bid  the  world  farewell  : 
Oome  on,  my  fellow  travellers 
In  spite  of  earth  and  hell..  ' 
Though  Satan's  army  rages, 
And  all  his  hosts  combiLc: 
Yet  Scripture  doth  engage  us 
o  T„  u,    ^^^^^Sth  of  love  divine. 
4  1  Ublow  the  gospel  trumpet— 
On  all  the  nations  call ; 
For  Christ  haih  me  commissioned. 

To  say  he  died  for  all. 
Come,  try  his  grace  and  prove  him, 

Ycu  shall  a  gift  obtain— 
He  will  not  send  you  empty 
Nor  let  you  come  in  vain.' 
J  But  if  you  want  a  witness, 
We  have  one  just  at  hand, 
Who  lately  has  experienced 

The  glories  of  the  land. 
It  comes  in  copious  showers 
Cur  bodies  can't  contain^' 
It  fills  our  ransom'd  powers' 
And  still  we  drink  again  ' 
310  . 

r\  And  smg  the  great  Redeemer's  praise- 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me  :  ^         ' 
His  loving  kindness.  Q,  how  free! 
^  He  saw  me  ruined  by  the  fall 
Yei  loved  me.  notWlfhsfar./^lr.«  ..n  . 
H 3  saved  me  from  my  IcsreMater  ' 
His  loving  kindness,  0,  how  greiit ! 
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3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along : 

His  loving;  kindness,  O,  how  strong  i 

4  When  trouble  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gather'd  thick,  and  thunder'd  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood  ; 
His  loving  kindness,  O,  how  good ! 

5  I  often  feel  my  sinful  heart,  «» 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart ; 

But  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot, 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale ; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
O,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death. 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  skies. 

311  (P.M.) 

HOW  sweet  to  reflect  on  those  joys  thai 
await  me 
In  yon  blissful  region,  the  haven  of  rest; 
Where  glorified  spirits  with  welcome  shall 
greet  me,  [the  blest : 

And  lead  me  to  mansions  prepared  for 
Encircled  in   light,    and  with    glory  en- 
shroaded,  [clouded, 

My  happiness  perfect,  my  miLd's  sky  un- 
rii  bathe   in  the  ocean  of  pleasure  un- 
uuuuuuu,  [£iucn  uii^ove. 

And  i'ange   with   delight    through    the 
250 


'*"«n% 


HYMNS 

2  While  angelic  legions,  with  harps  tuned 
celestial;  [praise, 

Harmoniously  join   in  the   concert  of 
The  saints,  as  they  flock  from  the  regions 
terrestrial,  [raise  • 

In   loud   hallelujahs  their  voices  shall 
Then  songs  to  the  Lamb  shall  re- echo  thro* 
heav'n,  [given 

My   soul  will  respond,  to  Immanuel  be 
-^11  j:lory,all  honor.all  might  and  dominion 
Who  brought  us  through   grace  to  the 
Eden  of  Love. 
3  Then  hail,  blessed  state  !  Hail,  ye  songsters 
of  glory!  [above! 

Ye  harpers  of  bliss,  soon  I'll  meet  you 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsing  the 
^  story,  f love, 

Salvation   from  sorrow,  through  Jesus' 
Though  'prisoned  in  earth,  yet  by  antici- 
pation. 
Already  my  soul  feels  a  sweet  prelibation 
Of  joys  that  await  ms,  when  freed  from 
probation,  [Love. 

My  heart's  now  in  heaven,  the  Eden  of 
313  (cm) 

FAREWELL,  vain  world,  I  bid  adieu. 
Your  glories  I  despise ; 
Your  friendship  I'll  no  more  pursue, 
Your  flatt'ries  are  but  lies. 

2  You  promise  happiness  in  vain, 
Nor  can  you  satisfy  ; 
Your  highest  pleasures  turn  to  pain, 
And  all  your  treasures  die. 
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3  Had  I  the  Indies  east  and  west, 

And  riches  of  the  sea, 
"Without  my  God  I  could  not  rest, 
For  he  is  all  to  me. 

4  Then  let  my  soul  rise  far  above 

By  faith  I'll  take  my  wing,     ' 
To  the  eternal  realms  of  love, 
Where  saints  and  angels  sing. 
313  - 

FROM  all  that's  moital,  all  that's  vaTn' 
And  from  this  earthly  clod, 
Arise,  my  soul,  and  strive  to  gain 
Some  fellowship  with  God. 

2  Say,  what  is  there  below  the  sky, 

In  all  the  paths  thou'st  trod, 

Can  suit  thy  wishes  or  thy  joys, 

Like  fellowship  with  God  1 

3  Nor  life,  nor  all  the  toys  of  art. 

Nor  pleasure's  flowery  road,' 
Can  to  my  soul  such  bliss  impart, 
As  fellowship  with  God. 

4  When  I  in  love  am  made  to  bear, 

Affliction's  needful  rod, 
Li^ht,  sweet,  and  kind  ii^now  appears 
Thro'  fellowship  with  God. 
6  And  when  the  icy  arms  of  death 
Shall  chili  my  flowing  blood, 
With  joy  I'll  yield  my  latest  breath 
In  fellowship  with  God. 
6  When  I  at  last  to  heaven  ascend 
And  join  that  blest  u^ode,         ' 
There  an  eternity 
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WHEN  for  the  eternal  world  I  sieger 
a    ,  .-^.^a  seas  are  calm.the  skins  flppr.io 


mi 


Anrrfnifh "in  V"  7"  ""*"').the  skies  are  clear 
-ana  lailh  in  lively  exercise 

And  distant  hills  of  Canaan  rise, 
My  soulpfor  joy  she  claps  her  wings 
And  loud  her  lovely  sonnet  sings--  ^  ' 

Vain  world  adieu. 
fIIh  ^^^^'^^\^opes  my  eyes  explore 
Each  landmark  on  the  distant  shore, 
The  trees  of  life  and  pastures  green, 
The  golden  streets  and  crystal  streams, 

A  f ^  f   ^/  l^^y  '^^  ^^^P«  ^^r  wings,       ' 
And  loud  her  lovely  sonnet  sings 

Vain  world  adieu.      ' 
3  The  nearer  still  she  draws  to  land 

With  steady  helm  and  free  bent  sail 

Her  anchor  drops  within  the  vail      ' 
Again  for  joy  she  claps  her  wings 
And  her  celestial  sonnet  sings- 
«--  Glory  to  God! 

\7E  burdened  souls  to  Jesus  come  -'^ 
X       X  ou  need  not  be  afraid ,         ' 
-He  loves  fo  hear  poor  sinners  cry 
He  loves  to  hear  them  plead. 
2  Ye  humble  souls  to  Jesus  come, 
1  Was  he  who  made  you  see 
Your  wretched,  ruinM,  helpless  state- 
Your  guilt  and  misery. 
i  Christ  is  a  friend  to  monmiro.  „«»i. 
Then  why  should  yoVde'sp^airr" ' 

253 


MMH 


P  I 


|i 


HYMNS 

Since  Saul  and  Mary  Magdalene 
Found  grace  and  mercy  here  'i 

316  (cm.) 

OLAND  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh, 
,    When  will  the  moment  come, 
When  I  shall  lay  my  armor  by, 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home  ? 

2  No  tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know, 

No  peaceful  sheltering  dome ; 
This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe, 
This  world  is  not  my  home. 

3  To  Jesus  Christ  I  sought  for  rest, 

He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 
And  fly  for  succor  to  his  breast, 
And  he'd  conduct  me  home. 

4  I  should  at  once  have  quit  the  field, 

Where  foes  in  fury  roam, 
But  ah,  my  passport  was  not  sealed, 
I  could  not  yet  go  home. 

5  When  by  affliction  sharply  tried, 

I  viewed  the  gaping  tomb, 
Although  I  dread  death's  chilling  tide. 
Yet  still  I  sighed  for  home. 

6  Weary  of  wandering  round  and  round 

This  vale  of  sin  and  gloom, 
I  lone  to  leave  the  unhallowed  ground, 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
31V  

TOGETHER  let  us  sweetly  live, 
I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ; 
Together  let  us  sweetly  die, 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
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CHORUS. 


p,  Canaan,  bright  Canaan, 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan 

y,  Canaan,  it  is  my  happy  home, 


]aan. 


I  am  bound  .„.  „.^  ,„,„ 

2  If  you  get  there  before  I  do 

Look  out  for  me,  I'm  coming  too 
I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  CaAaan 

3  I  have  some  friends  before  me  gone, 

A   A\f  ^''""'^  ^'^^  ^^«  ^a»d  of  Canaan  • 
And  I  m  resolved  to  travel  on  ' 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

4  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  fill  the  «kies 

While  higher  still  our  joys  they  rise 
I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

5  Then  come  with  me,  beloved  friend 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  : 
The  joys  of  heaven  shall  never  end 
I  am  bound  forihe  land  of  Canaan 
318  '^^ 

WHEN  Joseph  his  brethren  beheldi^ 
Afflicted  and  trembling  with  fear 
ills  heart  with  compassion  was  fill'd 

4  Awhile  his  behaviour  was  rough 

RnT""  ^""^J*^^'*f  Pa«t  sins  to  their  mind  : 
But  when  they  were  humbled  enough 
He  hastened  to  show  him^plf  tipj    ' 
3  How  little  they  thought  it  was  hC' 

Whom  they  had  ill-treated  and  sold ! 
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How  great  their  confusion  must  be, 
As  soon  as  his  name  he  had  told  ! 

4  ^'  I  am  Joseph,  your  brother."  he  said. 


(( 


And  still  to  my  heart  you  are  dear 


Yf»u  sold  me  and  thought  I  was  dead, 
But  God,  for  your  sakes,  serrt  me  here,'' 

Though  greatly  distressed  before^ 
When  charged  with  purloining  ihe  cup^ 

They  now  were  confounded  much  more, 
Not  or.e  of  them  durst  look  up. 

Can  Jo^veph  whom  ws  would  have  slain. 

Forgive  us  the    vil  we  did? 
And  wiii  he  our  huo&eb»:>Ui  mas'itain  1 

O,  this  is  a  brother  ^iidaed  f 

Thus  dragg'd  by  mp  conscience  I  came, 
When  laden  with  guilt,  to  the  Lord, 

Surrounded  with  terror  and  shame. 
Unable  to  utter  a  xvord. 

At  first  he  looked  stern  and  severe ; 

What  anguish  then  pierced  my  heart! 
Expecting  each  moment  to  hear 

The  sentence—Thou  cursed,  depart! 

But  O  !  what  surprise  when  he  spoke— 
While  tenderaess  beam'd  in  his  face 

My  heart  then  to  pieces  was  broke, 
b'erwhelm'd  and  confounded  by  grace. 

319 (l.m.) 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  spirit  shower ; 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew ; 
I'hy  kingdom  coiiie  aim  heij""s  o'erpower, 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdjie, 
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'2  Like  mighty  winds,  or  torrents  fierce 
X^e-  It  (pposers  all  o'errun  ; 
And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 

That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 
Yea,  let  <hy  Spirit  in  every  place 
iiruM"^^*-'^  energy  declare  ; 
While  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace. 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 
4  Graat  fDis,  O,  holy  God  and  true!  i 
The  Rncient  Seers  thou  didst  inspire- 
1  o  us  perform  the  promise  due ;  ' 

Descend,  and  crown  us  now  with  fire ! 
320  ,       , 

T  (L.M.) 

HERE  is  an  hour  divinely  blest. 
Where  earth-born  cares  arehushwt 
tojrest, 
When  angel  spirits  hover  near  — 
It  is  the  holy  hour  of  prayer.    ' 

^  ™®^'^  ^^  *  P^ace  my  soul  loves  well 
Where  holy  thoughts  the  bosom  swell  • 
1  liere  1  can  oft  alone  repair ;  ' 

It  is  the  place  of  secret  prayer. 

^  Zr^^^  ^^  ^  ^*™^  ^°  ™«  ™ost  sweet 
When  friend  with  friend  can  gently  meet  ^ 
Tis  round  the  sacred  altar,  where  ^  ' 

ine  lovd  of  home  unite  in  prayer. 

I  There  is  a  sweet,  a  lovely  spot, 
Where  all  our  toils  are  oft  fonrrtt  • 
And  friends  and  foes  assembleThe're 
1  IS  m  the  house  of  social  prayer     ' 
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5  And  ol'ten,  too,  I  fain  would  go 
Where  all  may  meet  while  here  below 
The  rich,  the  poor,  the  young  and  fair, 
'Tis  in  the  house  of  public  prayer. 

6  But  there's  a  place  ot  heavenly  rest, 
Where  saints,  departed,,  all  are'blest, 
Dear  Jesus,  may  this  be  my  prayer. 
That  I  may  dwell  forever  there. 

321  


(l  m.) 

SOFT  be  the  gently  breathing  notes, 
That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love  ; 
Soft  as  the  evening  zeyphyr  floats ; 
Soft  as  the  tuneful  lyres  above. 

2  Soft  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 

While  the  sweei  lark  exulting  soars  ; 
So  soft,  to  your  Almig:hty  Friend, 
Be  every  sigh  your  bosom  pours. 

3  True  as  the  magnet  to  the  pole, 

So  true  let  your  contrition  be- 
So  true  let  all  your  sorrows  loll 
To  him  who  bled  upon  the  tree. 

322  (l.m.) 

BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door! 
He  gently  knocks— has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long — is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  O,  lovely  Saviour,  see,  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands  ! 
O,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
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3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need  ; 
1  he  friend  of  sinners-yes,  'lis  He, 
VViih  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn— 
Wis  leet  departed  ne'er  return  • 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
1  ou  11  at  his  door  refected  stant] 
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(l.m.) 


OF  Him  who  did  salvation  bring 
I  could  forever  think  and  sing  • 
Arise,  ye  needy,^he'll  relieve  ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty ,~he1l  forgive. 

^  it  ^"?u'  ^''^^^'  ^"^  ^^'  'l'«  S^ven  ; 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  ; 

1  hough  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soil 

Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blush'd  in  blood  • 
tie  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God  • 
Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know. 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone 

I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan  : 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love.      ' 

5  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly ; 

I  drink,  and  vet  am  evpr  Hfv  ■ 

Ah  !  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof? 

Ah  !  who  that  loves,  can  love  enough  ? 
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3514  (CM.) 

OWHAT  amazing  words  ot' grace 
,    Are  in  the  gospe'  ''     .1 
Suited  fo  every  sinnc'*.  case 
Who  knows  the  jryiul  -^uund. 

2  Poor  sinful,  thirstV;  i'ainting  souls, 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 
Salvation,  like  a  river,  roUs^  v 

Abundant,  free,  and  clear. 

3  Come,then,with  all  your  wants  and  wounds; 

Your  even;  burden  bring: 
Here  love,  u-  changing  love,  abounds, — 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

4  Whoevei  'vill— O,  gracious  word  !— 

May  of  this  stream  partake ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
And  drink,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

5  Millions  of  sinnerH,  vile  as  you, 

Have  here  found  life  and  peace  5 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

325  


REJOICE  for  a  brother  dececi:^ed, 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gairi ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  free  from  its  bot    7  ch«in  ; 
With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 
And  mount  with  his  sp'';  f*  above, 
Escaped  to  the  mausions  ot  light, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  love. 
~  -v^-ui  uiuviic;  liic  iiuvi-ij  nmn  gainn, 
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r  o^  V      '    ^  cries,  is  not  mv  nlnof 
f  seek  my  place  ii  heaven     ^       ' 

I  c«lr.i  y  sojourn  here  ; 
j„^".rf''««y  hope  or  fear; 
H,„  AT*,  "*  ""on  are  Past 

W^-f/  -^f  •»«'<      above 
With  singing  l,v.oair;. 
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5  The  race  we  all  are  running  now  ; 

And  if  I  first  attain, 
They  too  their  willing  heads  shall  bow, 

They  too  the  priz»» .«'  all  g«in. 
Now  on  the  brink  of  ueath  we  t*tand  ; 

And  if  I  pass  before, 
They  all  shall  soon  escape  to  land, 

And  hail  me  on  the  shore. 

6  Then  let  me  suddenly  remove, 

That  hidden  life  to  share.; 
I  shall  not  lose  my  friends  above, 

Bui  moie  enjoy  them  there. 
There  we  in  Jesu's  prai«e  shall  join, 

His  boundless  love  proclaim, 
And  solemnize  in  songs  divine 

fThe  marriage  of  the  Lamb. 

7  O,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powert 

And  antedate  that  day : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceal'd, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fill'd. 

8  O;  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  the  vessel  break, 
And  let  our  ransom'd  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek  : 
In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 

And  shout,  and  wonder  at  his  grace, 
Through  all  eternity ! 
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His  rest  he  hath  sooner  oblain'd, 

And  left  his  companions  behind, 
Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress, 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore, 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 

And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 
3  There  all  the  ship's  company  meet 

Who  sail'd  with  the  Saviour  beneath  • 
With  shouting  each  other  they  greet 

And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death  • 
The  voyi  ^e  of  life's  at  an  end,j 

The  mortal  affliction  is  past ; 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  lasi. 
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Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 17 

Awake  my  soul,  with  joyful  lays ...'*"  35 

All  thingsare  ready  now 57 

A  look  to  Jesus  saves  the  soul 68 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word .'  * .' 63 

Ah  !  whither  should  I  go 70 

And  am  I  born  to  die  ? '.......,."  88 

And  am  I  only  born  to  die  ? .'.  !!.!!!.*!**.  89 

Ah,  lovely  appearance  of  death  ! !  .  9'? 

A  beautiful  land  by  faith  I  see '..]'.  107 

And  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 124 

Arise  my  soul,  arise !.!!..!  125 

As  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung  .....'.'*.* j  29 

Arise  and  shine,  O,  Zion  fair '   '  149 

Amazing  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound ...'.' '. .' '...'  I66 

Ah  !  when  shall  I  awake *  2O6 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have    .',',,',  2O8 

Again  our  weekly  labors  end ...........   \"  232 

Am  I  soldier  of  the  cross \]"/  273 

And  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought 304 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays '.''.'.'.'.  310 

Behold  !  Behold !  the  Lamb  of  God  on  the  cross  10 

Behold  the  Lamb !  'Tis  He  who  bore  ....  5«> 

By  faith  we  find  the  place  above '.,"  94 

Before  Thy  throne  O,  Lord,  we  bow ". '  143 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  tlirone    [,,  227 

Begin,  my  soul  some  heavenlv  theme ....... . .  "  *  237 

Bless'd  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 244 

Because  for  me  the  Saviour  prays  .   .'.  264 

Behold  the  Christian  warrior  stands '.!'."  271 

J'lv^t  ijx:  tnu  ucai  UiiitUlg  iove 308 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 'ioo 
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JJome  thou  fount  of  everv  blessing  ^^^^ 

<^oine  let  us  all  unite  to  sing       "^ 24 

^ome  ye  that  know  the  Saviou;>;  nam*; !*^ 

Come  weary,  anxious,  laden  siul  ?! 
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